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RUNNING THE VICKSBURG 
BLOCKADE. 


WE publish on this page a drawing from a sketch 
by our special artist, Mr. Theodore R. Davis, repre- 
senting the unsuccessful effort of the rams Switzer- 
land and Lancaster to run the Vicksburg batteries 
on the night of 25-26th March. A rebel account 
mentioned the attempt of the rams, and stated that 
both were disabled and one sunk, A Union ac- 
count says: 

‘‘ Last Wednesday evening the rams Lancaster 
and Switzerland undertook to run the batteries at 
Vicksburg. As soon as they came within range 
the rebels opened a tremendous fire. The Lancaster 
was struck thirty times. Her entire bow was shot 
away, causing her to sink immediately, turning a 
complete somersault as she went down. All the 
crew except two escaped. The Switzerland was 
disabled by a 64-pound ball penetrating the steam- 
drum. She floated down, the batteries still firing 
and striking her repeatedly, until finally the Alba- 
tross ran alongside and towed her to the lower 
mouth of the canal. The loss of life on her is not 
ascertained.” 

Our correspondent mentions an interesting cir- 
cumstance. The Lancaster had just sunk under 
the terrible hail of shot and shell from the rebel 
batteries. The Switzerland was badly injured, the 
smoke and steam filling her completely. At that 
moment Colonel Ellet remembered or perceived 
that the flag was uot in its right place. Instantly 
ascending to the deck, he caught the halyards and 
hoisted the bunting in the face of the cheering 
rebels, while the shower of lead and iron whistled 
round him. A very gallant exploit. 





Colonel Ellet, in reply to a request from our 

correspondent, addressed him the following note : 
** Heap-quarters M. M. Brigapg, Fi.ac-snir 
*** Avtoorat,’ March 25, 1868. 

‘You ask me ‘how the contrabands behaved’ on 
board the ‘Ram Lancaster’ during the passage of 
the Vicksburg batteries, the explosion of the boil- 
ers, and the sinking of my vessel? I am happy to 
have the pleasure of stating to you that while the 
white men on board behaved with the utmost cool- 
ness and the most heroic daring, thg* contrabands’ 
were not less brave and fearless. 

‘** Not one of them flinched, and they obeyed ev- 
ery command with precision and alacrity. 

“Very respectfully, 
“Your obedient servant, 
“ Joun A. E.xer, 


“ Lieut.-Colonel Ram Lancaster.” 





SKETCHES AT GENERAL HOOK- 
ERS HEAD-QUARTERS. 


WE devote pages 244 and 245 to illustrations of 
the HEAD-QUARTERS OF THE ARMY OF THE Po- 
ToMAC, from sketches by Mr. A. R. Waud. Mr. 
Waud writes: 

‘The term ‘ head-quarters’ conveys but a vague 
idea to the uninitiated. Most people are aware 
that the general lives and has his tent there, but 
of the necessity and use of the large train of offi- 
cers that accompany the general few out of the 
army have a correct idea. In the first place, the 
general must have his personal aids, whose duty it 
is to be always in attendance, to assist their com- 
mander in his plans, carry dispatches of import- 
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ance, make themselves conversant with the posi- 
tion of the army and the roads, and in battle di- 
rect, under the general's orders, the movements 
of the various corps, etc., etc. The chief of staff, 
whose tent is always near the general’s, has a very 
onerous position. He must keep himself accurate- 
ly posted on the actual condition of the army in 
all its departments, the intention and results of its 
movements, reconnoissances, etc. Through him 
the general’s orders are transmitted, and it is his 
duty to furnish the commander-in-chief and the 
head pf the War Department tables of the strength 
and position of corps and posts, reports of opera- 
tions, and all necessary information. Next to the 
commander, the chief of staff is the man of the 
whole army who can do the most good if he is ca- 
pable, and the most harm if deficient in ability. 
“The remainder of the officers of head-quarters 
are chiefs of the departments in which the army is 
divided and their aids. The Adjutant-General’s 
department, through which orders are published, 
reports and returns received and disposed of, tables 
formed of the state and detail of the army, records 
made, and much more. The Engineers’, whose 
duty it is to construct fortifications, field defenses, 
roads, bridges, etc., and remove obstructions. The 
Topographical Engineers’, whose duty it is to sur- 
vey and map the country.in which the army is to 
operate, attend reconnoissances, examine routes of 
communication by land and water both for supplies 
and military movements, and lay out new roads. 
The Chief of Artillery, in a siege or battle, directs 
the position of the artillery, and is responsible for 
the condition of that arm of the service. The Chief 
of Cavalry has similar duties in the cavalry. The 
Chief of Ordnance has charge of and furnishes all 





ordnance and ordnance stores for the military serv- 
ice; also equipments for mounted troops. The 
Inspector-General's duties are to inspect and report 
upon stores and animals, and every thing required 
to keep the army in good condition. The Medical 
Director attends to the entire working of that de- 
partment, and after a battle makes lists of the killed 
and wounded; and at other times regulates the 
management of the hospitals, the distribution of 
medical supplies, etc. The Chief Commissary, 
through whom the army is fed. The Chief Quar- 
ter-master, by whom it is clothed, provided with 
tents and transportation. The Provost-Marshal 
General, who receives prisoners, and attends to the 
police of the army, including the secret-service de- 
partment. The Chief Signal-officer, and many 
minor departments or sub-departments, such as the 
telegraph-office, the post-office, the balloon party, 
and others—all tend, with their necessary comple- 
ment of clerks for office-work, orderlies for out- 
door purposes, servants, and grooms, to swell the 
proportions of the camp at head-quarters, which is, 
in fact—under the orders of the War Department 
—the seat of government, the metropolis, or cap- 
ital, of the community which is formed by the 
presence of the army.” 





THE PRINCESS OF WALES AND 
HER BRIDEMAIDS. 

WE illustrated the marriage of the Prince of 

Wales very fully in our last number. In this, on 


page 258, we give a picture of the Princess AND 
HER BRiIpEMAIDS as they appeared at the altar. 


=. 


—— ——— 7, se eS =< 
AT vybfooyA —(s0 grep vy Me. Tuzovons R. Davis. ] 
j 








OE a le at 














i — * = ot) 


«- een Se Ct ew lew 





242 


HARPER'S WEEKLY. 





—— 





[Arrm. 18, 1863, 





S=—— — 





Our fair readers will doubtless take pleasure in 
studying out the dresses. The 7imes reporter thus 
described them: 


"The Princess's dress is embroidered white silk, trimmed 
with silver, which can just be discerned in rich designs 
glittering between the snowy folds. The traditional 
white is not, however, departed from, though over all she 
wears a slight bodice with open sleeves of white silk, em. 
broidered with silver, and which, falling tight, sets off her 
tapering waist and faultless symmetry of form to absolute 
perfection. Her gorgeous train of white and silver is 
borne by eight young ladies, between the ages of 
and twenty, the very choice and flower of the fair scions 
of our most ancient houses, 

The young ladies thus honored with so fair a post in 
the long programme of this happy day are all the daugh- 
ters of dukes, marquises, or earls, whose titles are almost 
as familiar as the names of our kings of old. They were 
Lady Victoria Alexandria Montagu Douglas Scott, daugh- 
ter of the Duke of Buccleuch; Lady Theodora Grosvenor, 
daughter of the Marquis of Westminster; y Diana 
Beauclerk, daughter of the Duke of St. Aibans; Lady 
Elma Bruce, daughter of the Earl of Elgin; Lady Victoria 
Hare, sister of the Earl of Listowel; Lady Agneta Yorke, 
daughter of the Earl of Hardwicke; Lady Victoria Alex- 
andrina Elizabeth Campbell, “eo! of the Earl of Caw- 
dor; Lady Constance Villiers, daughter of the Earl of 
Clarendon; Lady Ernestine Emma @foratia Mount Edge- 
cumbe, daughter of the Earl of Mouut Edgecumbe; and 
ae Feodorowna Cecilia Wellesley, daughter of Earl 


ley. 

It is quite superfluous to say how they looked, as, robed 
fn snowy white and — in veils, they followed their 
royal mistress with soft footsteps, though, as they were 
not going to be married, they seemed to think themselves 
relieved from the necessity of looking on the ground, and 

anced about and turned to one and another, and made 

lieve to look as if they did not know and hear that they 
commanded almost their full tribute of admiration, even 
behind such a lady in such a scene as this. Imagination 
must draw their pictures, for words would fail to paint 
them. Their dresses were all of white—a wonderful mixt- 
ure of silk and lace that made them seem ethereal in their 
lightness, as partly wrapped in long soft veils they passed 
as noiselessly as a vision which can not be forgotten or de- 
scribed. 


Another writer says: 


The Princess's wedding-dreas consisted of a petticoat of 
pearl-white silk, embroidered with the rose, thistle, and 
ehamrock, trimmed with four rows of silver lace round 
the bottom, robing up the centre, over which was sus- 
pended a train of crimson velvet, magnificently embroid- 
ered with the same design in silver as the petticoat. The 
bodice and sleeves were composed of the same costly ma- 
terials. The cost the bridemaids were posed 
of a rich white glace slip, covered with tulle ekirts, the 
bottom trimmed with a ruche of bouillonnes of tulle, the 
mi ‘le one looped up in spaces all round with bouquets 
of blush-roses, heather, and shamrock. From the waist 
fell a long tulle tunique, festooned upon one side with two 





‘long hanging bouquets of rosea, etc.; the body and sleeves 


trimmed to correspond with tulle and flowers. Coiffure, a 
wreath of heather, and shamrock, with a long tulle 
veil falling from the back of the head, 


The IUustrated London Newe says: 


The Princess looked as beautiful as she did on Satur- 
day—as beautiful as we trast she will for many and many 
a long year; but she ws¢ evidently in a state of extreme 
nervous agitation; her eyes were downcast, and it was 
eaxy to perceive the tremulous motion of the large bou- 
quet of orange-flowers she carried. Her dresa, of ample 
but inordinate dimensions, was of white tulle over white 
silk, richly decked with orange-blossoms; a wreath of the 
same pretty components encircled her head, and mingled 
with her soft brown hair, which was not so entirely coi ffée 
a la Chinoise as on Saturday, but had sufficient abandon 
given to it to permit one of those long, pendent curls call- 
ed a repentir to fall on her neck. For all ornament she 
wore the superb parure of pearls and diamonds presented 
to her by the bridegroom. Her train, which was of great 
length, was of white silk, and was borne by the eight no- 
ble damsels—daughters of earls—who officiated as bride- 
maids. 





SOLILOQUY OF THE SPANISH 
CLOISTER. 
BY ROBERT BROWNING. 


Gr-r-r—there go, my heart’s abhorrence! 
Water your damned flower-pots, do! 

If hate killed men, Brother Lawrence, 
God’s blood, would not mine kill you! 
What? your myrtle-bush wants trimming? 
Oh, that rose has prior claims— 
Needs its leaden vase filled brimming? 
Hell dry you up with its flames! 


At the meal we sit together: 
Salve tibif I must hear 
Wise talk of the kind of weather, 
Sort of season, time of year: 
Not a plenteous cork-crop: scarcely 
Dare we hope oakegalls, I doubt: 
What's the Latin name for “parsley ?” 
What's the Greek name for Swine’s Snout? 


Whew! We'll have our platter burnished, 
Laid with care on our own shelf! 

With a fire-new spoon we're furnished, 
And a goblet for ourself, 

Rinsed like sor ething sacrificial 
Ere ’tis .. to touch our chaps— 

Marked with L. for our initial! 
(He, he! There his lily snaps!) 


Saint, forsooth! While brown Dolores 
Squats outside the Convent bank, 
With Sanchicha, telling stories, 
Steeping tresses in the tank, 
Blne-black, lustrous, thick like horse-hairs 
—Can’t I see his dead eye glow 
Bright, as ‘twere a Barbary corsair’s? 
(That is, if he’d let it show!) 


When he finishes refection, 
Knife and fork he never lays 
Cross-wise, to my recollection, 
As do I, in Jesu’s praise. 
I, the Trinity illustrate, 
Drinking watered orange-pulp— 
In three sips the Arian frustrate ; 
While he drains his at one gulp! 


Oh, those melons! If he’s able, 
We're to have a feast; so nice! 
One goes to the Abbot’s table, 
All of us get each a slice. 
How go on your flowers? None double? 
Not one fruit-sort can you spy? 
Strange!—And I, too, at such trouble, 
Keep ’em close-nipped on the sly! 


A... 





There’s a great text in Galatians, 
Once you trip on it, entails 
Twenty-nine distinct damnations, 
One sure, if another fails. 
If I trip him just a-dying, 
Sure of heaven 2s sure can be, 
Spin him round and send him flying 
Off to hell, a Manichee? 


Or, my scrofulous French novel, 
On gray paper with blunt types 
Simply glance at it, you grovel 
Hand and foot in Belial’s gripes 
If I double down its pages 
At the woeful sixteenth print, 
When he gathers his green-gages, 
Ope a sieve and slip it in’t? 


Or, there’s Satan!—one might venture 
Pledge one’s soul to him, yet leave 
Such a flaw in the indenture 
As he'd miss till, past retrieve, 
Blasted lay that rose-acacia 
We're so proud of! Hy, Zy, Hine... 
"St, there’s vespers! Plena gratia 
Ave, Virgo! Gr-r-r—you swine! 
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CHARLESTON. 


S we go to press the public mind is intense- 
ly anxious about Charleston. A dispatch 
from rebel sources mentions that our troops 
landed in force, on 2d, on Seabrook’s planta- 
tion, on John’s Island. Letters from our own 
people allude to the advance of at least one of 
our regiments to within nine miles of Charles- 
ton. And the Navy Department allows it to 
be known that Admiral Dupont expected to at- 
tack the water defenses of the place about 6th 
inst. From these various scraps of intelligence 
the public infer that Charleston has been or is 
being attacked, and loyal people await the result 
with intense anxiety. The capture of Charles- 
ton would strike a blow at the rebellion as se- 
vere as the eapture of New Orleans; while, on 
the other hand, the repulse of Hunter and Du- 
pont would considerably discourage the North. 
From the elaborate map of Charleston and 
its vicinity, which we published a couple of 
weeks since, it can readily be discovered that 
the place has been made very formidable in- 
deed. For over a year the most skillful engi- 
neers in the South have been engaged in fortify- 
ing it. The islands, between which vessels 
must pass to enter the harbor, are studded with 
forts and batteries; and from the best informa- 
tion that could be obtained, our officers are of 
opinion that not iess than 1000 guns are in posi- 
tion, commanding the channel, the inlets, and 
the various roads traversing James and Sulli- 
van’s Islands. Across the mouth of the harbor 
is stretched a row of piles or obstructions— 
which, so long as they remain there, close all 
access and egress. Connected with these are 
numerous torpedoes, and other explosive ma- 
chines, the effect of which may be imagined 
from the fact that one of them exploding under 
the Montauk lifted her stern one foot out of 
water. These obstructions passed, a hostile 
fleet would then have to encounter Fort Sum- 
ter—which has not been iron-clad, as some peo- 
ple foolishly report, or clad with Palmetto logs, 
of which there are none to be had—but which 
has undoubtedly been strengthened very consid- 
erably, and filled with heavy rifled cannon; 
Fort Moultrie, which is now a most formidable 
work, having been entirely rebuilt by General 
Ripley ; a new powerful work, built in the cen- 
tre of the harbor by General Beauregard; and 
the rebel iron-clad fleet, including a number of 
nondescript floating batteries, etc. Such is the 
prospect before Admiral Dupont and his fleet. 
We know less about the land defenses than 
about the works on the sea-board: But it has 
been pretty thoroughly ascertained that careful 
engineering works have been thrown up by 
Beauregard on every avenue leading to the city 
by which an army could approach, and mount- 
ed with guns of large calibre. In and behind 
these works the rebels have an army the strength 
of which it is difficult to conjecture. As, how- 
ever, every male between 18 and 45 is in the 
army, it is probably fair to presume that at 
Charleston and Savannah there must be 50,000 
rebels under arms, the bulk of whom could be 
concentrated within a few hours at any point 
desired. 
* It will thus be seen that General Hunter and 
Admiral Dupont have no holiday task before 
them. We will not infringe the rules of the 
Department by stating what we know of the 
strength of our forces in that quarter, or of the 
ingenious deviees which have been contrived for 
the purpose of overcoming torpedoes and ob- 
structions, and destroying floating batteries. It 
may suffice to say that if the rebels are formi- 
dable, so are their antagonists. If Beauregard’s 
troops will fight with the desperation of men 
contending for their homes, our gallant soldiers 
will, on the other hand, strain every nerve to 
punish the detestable city which was the cradle 
of the rebellion. Of the relative merits of the 
contending Generals it is difficult to speak, 


Beauregard, who was much praised at the out- 
break of the rebellion, is now held very cheap 
by the rebel Government. General Hunter has 
never had an opportunity of showing what he 
can do, but those who know him best are confi- 
dent he will give a good account of himself. 
We can say no more. If the deadly struggle 
has begun, then Gop peFEexp THE Ricut! 





WAR AND TRADE. 


Berore the rebellion broke out, it was a com- 
mon saying at the South that the North could 
not fight the South becatse its prosperity was 
bound up with the free export of Southern sta- 
ples. ‘Trade tables were quoted to show that 
over two-thirds our exports were of Southern 
growth, while nine-tenths of our importations 
were landed at Northern ports; whence it was 
inferred that, in default of Southern cotton, to- 
bacco, rice, sugar, and turpentine, the Northern 
States would be unable to pay for the foreign 
manufactures which they consumed, and would 
inevitably become bankrupt. This sort of rea- 
soning was ventilated not only in Southern jour- 
nals and speeches, but in Northern papers de- 
voted to the Southern cause, and in such British 
pro-slavery organs,as the London Times. 

We have now before us the returns of the 
trade of the first year of war. Sumter was bom- 
barded on 12th April, 1861, and the war actu- 
ally commenced on 15th of that month. The 
fiscal year 1864-’62 commenced on Ist July, 
1861, and ended on 30th June, 1862. It was 
from first to last a year of war. Yet our for- 
eign commerce during that year shows an aggre- 
gate export of $229,790,280, against an aggre- 
gate import of $205,819,823, thus leaving a 
balance in favor of the country of $23,970,457. 
These figures are very much less than the aver- 
age for the past ten years. Of Southern pro- 
ducts—cotton, tobacco, rice, and turpentine—we 
were in the habit, before the war, of sending to 
Europe over $200,000,000 worth, and at times 
the export of these staples very largely exceed- 
ed this sum. In 1851-’52 we exported barely 
$14,000,000 of all these articles, and we proba- 
bly imported an equal amount. It seems, how- 
ever, that our consumption of foreign goods has 
declined with our exports, and that, in fact, the 
first year of the war left us at least as well off, 
so far as foreign nations are concerned, as any 
previous year of peace. 

The great law of compensation, which poli- 
ticians and merchants so constantly neglect, and 
which none but thoughtful statisticians under- 
stand, led to an increase in our exports of food 
which made up for the decrease in our exports 
of cotton, and simultaneously reduced our im- 
ports by so much as the South was in the habit 
of consuming. 

Southern sympathizers—now known as Cop- 
perheads—predicted in 1860 that in the event 
of war our gold would all be drawn from us. 
Notwithstanding the fact that the bulk of our 
foreign merchants have remitted their means in 
gold or its equivalent—exchange—to Europe, for 
the sake of safety, we discover that with the sin- 
gle exception of the abnormal year 1860-’61, the 
specie export of the year 1861-62, $36,886,956, 
was less than that of any yearsince 1853-’54. We 
received from our mines, during that year, more 
specie than we sent abroad. The export during 
the current year will be heavier, but it will not 
exceed that of the years 1855, 1859, or 1860, 
and it will fall considerably short of that of the 
year 1857. 

In estimating the foreign trade of the United 
States care must always be taken not to forget 
the movement of stocks. From 1853 to 1857 
Federal, State, county, city, and railway stocks 
constituted one of our staple exports. Every 
steamer took out large parcels, thus swelling 
the balance of trade in our favor, and helping 
to pay for the foreign goods we consumed. Aft- 
er the revulsion of 1857 this foreign demand for 
our securities fell off, and the mismanagement 
and misfortunes of our railways, assisted by the 
dishonest conduct of certain Western commu- 
nities, led to a pretty general return of Amer- 
ican securities from Europe. From 1858 to 1861 
every steamer which arrived here came freight- 
ed with American stocks. About the close of 
the year 1861 the tide changed again, though 
almost imperceptibly. The European markets 
had been denaded of American securities, and 
a fresh inquiry for them arose. For the past 
year the current has flowed eastward. It has 
at times been so slight as to defy observation. 
At other times, as latterly, it has been very 
active indeed. At present we are exporting 
American securities to an amount whieh will 
tell very sensibly on our foreign exchanges. 


TUS LOUNGER. 


' “THE LEAGUE OF STATES.” 


Tus is the title ot a paper in Harper’s Magazine 
for January, which has been reprinted in pamphlei 
form by Mr. C. B. Richardson. The author is the 
historian Benson J. Lossing, and it presents in a 
clear, concise, and conclusive manner the develop- 
ment of the instinct of nationality from which the 
American Confederation, and finally the American 
Union, sprang. Noman familiar with our history, 























| or closely observant of out life, but feels that the 





Union is merely the word by which we express the 
fact of the nation. It was the instinct of national- 
ity that made the Constitution and the Union. It 
was not the nation that was made by the Union. 
That only gave the inevitable political form to the 
fact. Nationality is a sentiment; a feeling; an 
instinct. It can not be repealed. It can not be 
dissolved. If every State in the country should 
separate from every other ‘* traction of cohe- 
sion would instantlv ° .v work, and they would 
all gravitate +~ _ gain into one. 

Hence : ... cutility of all effoft in the war which 
aims at any other result than union. In the rebel 
States the sentiment of nationality and patriotism 
is doubtless greatly overborne by party hatred, and 
a mania upon the Slavery question. But those at 
the South who still hold fast to the country are 
those from whom the future of the South will spring. 
Those in whom the preference for a State or love 
of slavery has destroyed the national instinct, are 
those whom the war will exterminate or expel. 
It is the feeling of the mass of the people which 
will control and decide this quarrel. If the rebel- 
lious faction could be allowed to go without danger 
to the nation, there would be a large party which 
would cry ‘‘ good riddance.” But that can no more 
be done than a foot or a hand can be cut off from 
the body without maiming it. 

It is in view of this fact of nationality, and of its 
necessity, that the concluding words of Mr. Loss- 
ing’s admirable and instructive pamphlet have such 
meaning: 

“ Let us remember that we are a Nation, not a 
league of States. Words have deep significance in 
certain relations. Let us, in thinking, speaking, 
and writing of our Government and its concerns, 
habitually use the word National instead of Federal. 
The former expresses a great truth, and is broad 
and noble; the latter expresses a falsehood, and is 
narrow and ignoble in comparison. The former is 
calculated to inspire our children with just, ex- 
panded, and patriotic views; the latter, by its com- 
mon use, will tend to perpetuate the heretical doc- 
trine of State sovereignty, give our children false 
ideas, and make them subservient to sectional 
bigotry. Let us habitually say, National Con- 
gress, National Capitol, National Government, Na- 
tional Army and Navy, National Judiciary, etc. 
Let the idea of Nationality permeate our whole po- 
litical system.” 





FROM A DIARY. 

Jones, who has just come from Washington, smiles when 

he is asked why Butler is not employed, and answers, 

‘Halleck.” When he is questioned to know why Frémont 
failed toget the command which was so certainly promised 
him, he smiles again and replies, “‘ Halleck.” When some 
one inquires of him why M‘Clellan is out of service, he 
sweetly smiles and rejoins, “* Halleck.” 

** Halleck,"’ said Jones at the club, and in the blandest 
tones, ‘is our old Man of the Sea. He is by no means 8 
large man, but he has got us comfortably between his 
knees.” 

“Yes,” replied ——, ‘‘that may be so, but is not the 
President Commander-in-Chief?" 

“Certainly, but he doesn't want to have any trouble 


with General Halleck. He wants things to go smoothly. 


The President wanted to appoint Frémont, but General 
Halleck's dislike of him is notorious, and he was not ap- 
pointed.” 

“ But the Secretary of War?” 

“Oh; is there a Secretary of War? When General 
Mitchell was sent to South Carolina, he considered it an 
exile. Do youa*k why he was sent there to command the 
six or seven thousund menin that department? I answer, 
‘Halleck.’ General Halleck was of opinion that General 
Mitchell was a better astronomer than general. He thought 
that his Western services sounded well when read in print, 
but that they were of small account. Why was Mitchell 
recalled? Was he sent for from Alabama to be sent to 
South Carolina? I think not. I think that he was des- 
tined for another command, and in Virginia. If you ask 
me why he didn’t get it, I can only answer politely, ‘ Hal- 
leck.' If you ask why any thing military hitches, the an- 
swer is, as sweetly as you can put it, ‘Halleck.’ I do not 
speak of Fredericksburg, nor allude to pontoons. I freely 
allow that we do not know much, and that we hear more 
lies than truths. I know also that we are foolishly impa- 
tient, and must always have a scape-goat. Moreover, I 
think that few of us do justice to the extreme difficulty of the 
President's position. But while I try not to forget all this, 
I can not approve a military management which leaves a 
man like Butler unemployed; because, if for no other rea- 
son, it is precisely what delights every Copperhead, and, 
for one, I should be perfectly willing to see General Halleck 
and General Butler change places.” 

There was-not a man in the room who did not agree with 
Jones, 

There has been a good deal of fluttering and letter-writ- 
ing since the publication of Lord Lyons’s dispatch an- 
nouncing that some persons in New York, whom he called 
** Conservative” leaders, had been plotting with him, or 
proposing to plot, for the intervention of England in our 
war. The Herald immediately mentjoned several prom- 
inent persons 2s leaders. Upon which some of them hast- 
ened to themselves of How could they 


letter he turned to ——, and said, 

‘+ Well, Fernando disclaims any part in the plot!” 

‘* Indeed!" 

“Yes; but your tone argues incredulity." 

‘Does it? Well, some birds are too old to allow any 
salt to be thrown upon their tails.” 

+« What does that mean ?” asked ——, with an inquiring 


look. 
“Tt means only,” replied ——, “that my faith in Mr. 
remarks 


Wood's political has long ago taken the benefit 
of the statute of 

“Well, but what do you say of the Honorable Mr. Bel- 
mont’s letter?" 

“I didn't observe,” his calm- 


” 
yo Yee; and I know that he had just heard from Rhode 
Island.” 





AMERICAN CITIZENS. 

Tue meeting of “adopted citizens” a week or 
two since was unanimous in its expression of en- 
thusiastic loyalty to the Government. But why 
‘adopted citizens?” There are but two political 
classes of persons in this country, those who are 
and those who are not citizens. If the gentlemen 
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who express these loyal sentiments are foreigners, 
their hearty sympathy and interest are most grate- 
ful. But if they are American citizens why not 
say so? Why endeavor to emphasize the fact of 
foreign birth? Why create more classes and divi- 
sions than actually exist? Whoever is an Ameri- 
can citizen can have no higher title. And obvious- 
ly all judicious men will wish at this time to blend 
as closely as possible the great mass of loyal citi- 
zens—and to avoid classifying them by any name 
of party or country. For all Joyal men there is 
now but one party, that of the Government; but 
one country, the United States of America. When 
the flag floats supreme once more we may remem- 
ber that we were born in America or Germany, in 
Ireland or France; we may discover that we be- 
long to some political party that march_s, with all 
the other parties, beneath that flag. But now all 
our hands and hearts are needed to hold it aloft and 
establish it securely, While the war lasts we are 
not Republicans or Democrats—we are not foreign- 
ers and natives—we are only loyal American citi- 
zens, resolved to stand by our Government and the 
Union, and to support it always in every way that 
it requires our aid, knowing that when the Gov- 
ernment falls, we fall with it, and that the end of 
,the Union is the end of peace and prosperity in 
every State, in every county, and in every town 
of the country. 





GEORGE LONG DUYCKINCK. 


A quiet, faithful, patient, and industrious life 
ended when George Long Duyckinck died. His 
almost shadowy figure flitting through the street 
had long foretold the event; and those who knew 
him but slightly, like the writer of these lines, 
could not be surprised when they read that he 
was gone. Yet the notice of his death recalled 
other days in other lands, the bloom and brigh. 
expectancy of youth, when he too dreamed dreams 
and saw visions. Of literary tastes and ambition, 
he led the retired, unobtrusive life of a scholar 
and author. And if he achieved no eminent lit- 
erary fame, his biography of George Herbert must 
be long prized by the thoughtful, religious reader, 
while his name will be always associated with 
that of his brother Evert as the joint author of 
that truly noble monument of literary and histor- 
ical research, the Cyclopedia of American Litera- 
ture. 

George Duyckinck’s work ends early, but it is 
well done ; and the purity of the impression which 
even the intercourse of a casual acquaintance re- 
ceived, his fidelity, his noiseless piety, the con- 
aciousness of powers and life well used, will “ plead 
against oblivion for his name.” 





THE ARGUMENT OF SEPARATION. 


One of our faithful friends in England is Gold- 
win Smith, Professor of History at Oxford. He 
writes under the name of “ Anglo-Saxon,” in the 
London Daily News, with a vigor and knowledge 
which are most admirable. But he shares to some 
degree the feeling which was combated in a late 
** Letter to an English Friend” in these columns, 
and expresses the opinion that some kind of divi- 
sion might be both feasible and desirable. 

In reference to this letter a friend writes to the 
Lounger: ‘‘I am surprised at the difficulty expe- 
rienced by him and by others of the soundest En- 
glish thinkers in recognizing the invincible objec- 
tions to a separation and division of the States. 
It is not easy to see what prevents them from ap- 
preciating the case—from understanding that geo- 
graphically, politically, and morally division is 
alike impracticable. It is only for men who hold 
similar opinions to those of Conway, of Kansas, to 
argue for separation. All those who believe in 
the righteousness of the cause which the North is 
sustaining, and who have confidence in the depth 
and honesty of conviction of the mass of the North- 
ern people, ought to see that to recognize a South- 
ern Confederacy is to be untrue to the principles 
which underlie all our professions, and are the 
ground of all our hopes. ‘ 

“T was writing the other day to ——, at Ox- 
ford, and citing this passage (of Goldwin Smith's). 
I compared with it the following sentence from his 
remarkable treatise on ‘Irish History and Irish 
Character,’ where, speaking of the possible rela- 
tions between England and Ireland, he says: ‘In- 
dependence would of course be feasible in itself, if 
it could only be accompanied by geographical sep- 
aration; but so close a neighborhood would involve 
contact, and contact would bring on collision; ri- 
valry, jealousy, hostility would spring up all the 
more certainly because there would be between the 
two countries the memory of a former union and 
of a recent divorce; and Ireland, menaced by the 
power of England, would become the ward or vas- 
sal of France or some other foreign power, which, 
for its own purposes, would constitute itself her 
protector.’ This reasoning has a “double force in 
our case; and, sufficient argument. as it is, is in 
our case accompanied by others stil] stronger.” 





WHAT IS LOYALTY? 


Wuew Mr. Fernando Wood and Mr. G. Ticknor 
Curtis sneer at loyalty, as a word which has no 
meaning in a popular government, what do they 
mean? When they say or insinuate that it is an 
emotion known only in monarchies, they merely 
say what the experience of every moment contra- 
dicts, Loyalty is a purely impersonal emotion, 
except in the case of individuals. The general 
British loyalty to the monarch, for instance, is like 
the Romish reverence for the Pope. The Briton 
knows nothing and cares nothing about the woman 
Victoria. It is the Queen who is the object of his 
loyalty ; just as the Holy Father may be person- 
ally a scamp or acriminal; but the Pope must be 
infallible. 

Now an Englishman is loyal to the Queen for 
what reason? Simply, you answer, because she 
is Queen. Yes; but what is the Queen in En- 
gland? She is merely the visible representative 
of the nation. Individually she may be worthless; 


but as a representative of the national power and 
majesty she is profoundly honored. If she were 
Boadicea, if she personally commanded men and 
swayed them by her superior genius, they would 
be loyal to that personal superiority. But for her 
subjects she is a ceremony merely; and if, in the 
case of Victoria, her blamelessness of life and the 
fact that she is a woman, create a peculiar interest, 
that interest has nothing to do with loyalty. En- 
glishmen were just as loyal to that worthless pop- 
injay George Fourth as they are to the estimable 
woman who isnow Queen, And in each case loy- 
alty was the same thing. It was reverence for the 
King and Queen. But the King and Queen in the 
British system are ciphers. The reverence is for 
their representative quality. 

Now will either of the learned political pundits 
who deny the possibility of loyalty as an American 
sentiment, deny that the American citizen (except- 
ing always Copperheads) honors the majesty and 
power of his Government quite as much as a Brit- 
ish subjcet? ~ 

Tt is the national glory and grandeur—in one 
word, it isthe Nation—which, in any civilized mod- 
ern people, is the object of the emotion called loy- 
alty. It is blended of pride and fidelity. And as 
in this country there is no sepatate and permanent 
representative of the nation, independent of parties 
in the nation, the feeling attaches itself to the Gov- 
ernment lawfully constituted and represented. He 
is a ioyal man who stands by it, and votes and 
fights for it. He 4s a disloyal man who tries in 
every way to embarrass and paralyze it ; who talks 
about’ the distinction between the Administration 
and the Government; as if a man were at honora- 
ble liberty to refuse to obey any law, in this ex- 
tremity of peril, which he may choose to call uncon- 
stitutional ; or who plots with foreign Ministers for 
the ruin of the nation. Such a man is disloyal, 
whoever is or is not loyal. 


. 





BACON. 

THE noble reprint of Bacon’s works edited main- 
ly by James Spedding, which has hitherto been 
issued by Brown and Taggard, has passed into the 
hands of Taggard and Thompson, who have late- 
ly published the fifth volume, and will regularly 
complete the work, two of the remaining five vol- 
umes being already in press. As this is the finest 
edition of Bacon’s writings ever published, so it is 
properly one of the handsomest books issued in this 
country. That its publication is continued despite 
the war, is a cheering illustration of the good faith 
of publishers, and of the sufficient welcome of so 
great a work by the American people. Yet it isa 
matter of pride not alone with the publishers but 
with us all. We are sprung from the same stock 
with the philosopher, we have not outgrown his 
wisdom ; and we honor ourselves in arraying him 
for our library shelves in a manner commensurate 
with his worth. It is certainly to be hoped that 
nothing will prevent the completion of the series. 
And if there be one work which no American “ gen- 
tleman’s library should be without,” it is this fine 
edition of Bacon. 





LOYAL SOLDIERS. 


Ir is pleasant to remark that the prejudice 
against black soldfers is steadily disappearing be- 
fore the record of their bravery in the field. There 
is no instance of their ill-conduct. In the various 
expeditions upon which they have been sent, al- 
though none of them have been of the greatest im- 
portance, they have shown an obedience, an alac- 
rity, a steadiness, and bravery which are of the 
best augury for the future. 

Nor have the direful consequences to helpless 
innocence which, according to many, were to fol- 
low the summons to freedom of the black race, 
yet been detected. The direful consequences to 


















































helpless innocence are to be found in the story of 
the treatment of the blacks by the whites, not of 
the whites by the blacks. The remorseless and 
prolonged murder of the middle passage—the un- 
told and inconceivable suffering of the subject race 
at the hands of brutal and irresponsible drivers— 
this has been the key note of the treatment of 
helpless innocence in the region now in rebellion. 
There were plenty of eloquent tears ready to flow 
upon the Ist of January over the fate that might 
befall the families of rebels. Where were the same 
tears for the anguish and wrong which had befallen 
for generations the families of the slaves of reb- 
els? 

The sympathy invoked in advance... sufferings 
that are purely imaginary, was only a part of the 
Copperhead conspiracy against the Governrent. 
If it could only be embarrassed and paralyzeu 
it could only be compelled to yield to the rebellion 
and receive the terms that rebels might choose to 
impose, every Copperhead would rejoice. The end 
would be obtained, and every falsehood is a good 
enough Morgan if it only last until after election. 





HUMORS OF THE DAY. 


THE LAST POTATO. 


’Tis my last, last potato! 
Yet boldly I stand 

With the calmness of Cato, 
My fork in ny Ae 

Not one in the ket? 
Must you also go? 

(With sorrow I ask it) 
Shall I peel ye or no? 


Let's make an incision 
(There's no need to peel ye), 
"Twill let in the vision, 
To judge if ye're mealy. 
How wholesome! how truly 
It smells through the mist 
Good-by, my sweet Murphy, 
Oh, who could resist? 


If in that blest Eden 
Potatoes had been 

Of fruits the forbidden, 
We still should have sin; 

For who in his senses 
Would long be in doubt 

"Twixt earth with potatoes, 
Or Eden without. 





THE MOHOCKS, 


On the 6th June, 1712, Sir Mark Cole and three other 
gentlemen were tried at the old Bailey for riot, assault, 
and beating the watch. A paper of the day asserts that 
these were *“* Mohocks ;"” that they had attacked the watch 
in Devereux Street, slit two persons’ noses, cut a woman 
in the arm with a penknife so as to disable her for life, 
rolled a woman in a tub down Snow Hill, misused other 
women in a barbarous manner by setting them on their 
heads, and overset several coaches and chairs with short 
clubs, loaded with lead at both ends, expressly made for 
the purpose. In their defense the prisoners denied that 
they were Mohocke, alleging that they were “ Scourers,” 
and had gone out, with a magistrate’s sanction, to scour 
the streets, arrest Mohocks and other offenders, and de- 
liver them up to justice. On the night in question they 
had attacked a notorious gambling-house, and taken thir- 
teen men out of it. engaging in this meritorious 
manner they learned that the Mohocks were in Devereux 
Street, and on proceeding thither found three men despe- 
rately wounded, lying on the ground. They were then 
attacked by the watch, and felt bound to defend them- 
selves, As an instance of the gross misconduct of the 
watch, it was further alleged that they, the watch, had 
on the same night actually presumed to arrest a peer of 
the realm, Lord Hitchinbroke, and had latterly adopted 
the practice of going their rounds by night accompanied 
by savage dogs. The jury, however, in spite of this de- 
fense, returned a verdict of “ Guilty ;"’ and the judge fined 
the culprits in the sum of three shillings and four-pence 
each. It is scarcely credible that, so late as the last cen- 
tury, a number of young men of rank and fashion, assum- 
ing the name of a savage tribe, emulated their barbarous 
actions by wantonly inflicting the most disgusting cruel- 
ties on the peaceable inhabitants, particularly women, of 
London. And after these Mohocks, as they styled them- 


selves, had held the town in terror for two years, after a 
royal proclamation had offered £100 reward for the appre- 
hension of any one of them, when these four persons were 
at last brought up to justice, the amount of punishment 
inflicted was merely the paltry fine of 3s. 4d. 
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THE LETTER OF MARQUE. 
Postman Sewarp (to old Mother Britannla).—“ Letter of Marque from Mr. Lixcoty—guess 





there’s a Cuxcx in it!” 


DO YOU GIVE IT UP? 
When is the first walking-stick mentioned ? 
When Eve presented Adam with a little cane (Cain.) 
Why is an acting magistrate like freezing water? 
Justice (just ice), : 





DOMESTIC INTELLIGENCE. 


REPORTED MOVEMENT NEAR CHARLESTON. 


Tur Richmond Inquirer of 3d inst. sayas 

The enemy have landed in force on Seabrook's, or John's 
Island. Three gun-boats and several transports ave lying 
off the island. Skirmishing has already taken be- 
tween ours and the enemy's pickets, Our pickets are 
driven in and the enemy advancing. General Haygood 
has ordered all the women, children, and non-combatants 
removed from Adams Run, which is twenty miles from 
Seabrook’s Island. 


REPORTED BREAD RIOT AT RICHMOND. 

Colonel Stewart, of the Second Indiana regiment, one 
of the fourteen United States officers just released by the 
rebels, and who has just arrived at Baltimore, makes the 
following statement: On Thursday last he saw from his 
prison window in Richmond a great bread riot, composed 
of about three thousand women, who were armed with 
clubs and guns and stones. They broke open the Govern- 
ment and private stores, and took bi clothing, and 
whatever else they wap'ed. The militia were ordered ont 
to check the riot, but failed to do so, Jeff Davis and other 
high officials made epeeches to the ted women, and 
told them that they should have whatever they needed. 
They then became calm, and order wes once more re- 
stored. All the other releused Union officers confirm this 
statement. 

The story, however, looks very fishy. 


FROM VICKSBURG, 


The news from Vicksburg Ja not encoureging. The 
movement on Haines‘s Bluff proved a failure, and our fleet 
has returned to Young's Point. The bombardment of 
Vicksburg was postponed from the 27th ult. in consequence 
of a storm; but General Grant had placed a heavy bat- 
tery of Parrott guns beyond the levee, in a position to 
reach the city, and it is said has already silenced a rebel 
battery opposite. 


THE SUNFLOWER EXPEDITION, 


The Sunflower e ition has returned to the Mississippi 
River. The rebels so obstructed the channel that no 
iy oy could be made through it, An attempt was made 

y the enemy to hem in the fleet by obstruction front and 
rear, but the infantry succeeded in releasing the vesscla 
after some skirmishing. 


MORGAN WHIPPED. 
The following has been received at the head-quarters 


of the-army: 
MunrRerspono, April 6, 1868. 
~ Major-General Halleck, General-in-Chief, Washing. 
on: 


General Stanley has returned from his scout, bringing in 
some forty or fifty prisoners and 300 serviceable horses 
and mules. He drove Morgan's cavalry from the penin. 
sula, whipping them from their strong-hold, Snow Hill, 
north of Smithville, and, but for their precipitate retresé 
and the difficult nature of the country, would have had a 
— in their rear and captured their artillery and ani 
mals, 

The enemy left quite a number of their dead, and fled 

toward M‘Minnville, leaving many horses, saddles, and 

guns. W. 8. Rosrons ns, 
A REBEL CAMP ATTACKED, 

We learn by dispatches from Naehville, dated on 7th, 
that General Mitchell, with three hundred and fifty caval- 
ry, went out on the Lebanon pike to Green Hill, and, dash- 
ing into a rebel camp, where there was a large number of 
conscripts, on the sabre charge, he took fifteen prisone.s, 
killed five, and captured all their arms, horses, and equip- 
ments. 

JACKSONVILLE BURNED. 

The town of Jacksonville, rida, has been burned by 
the Union fogces under Colonel Rust, in return for thé at- 
tempt of the rebels to shell it and murder all the Union in- 
habitants. 

BATTLE OF SOMERSET, 


The official dispatches from General Gilmore relative to 
the battle near Somerset, Kentucky, on the 80th ult., hove 
been forwarded by General Burnside to the War Depart- 
ment. The action lasted five houre. The rebela weve 
driven from their first position, which was defended by 
six cannon, and the second position was finally stormed 
and carried. The rebels, commanded by Pegram, and 
numbering over two th d eix h d men, were 
driven in confusion to and over the Cumberland River 
with a loss that *‘ will not fall far short of five hundred 
men.” Between three and four hundred cattle were 
taken, and “Scott's famous rebel regiment was cut off 
from the rest and scattered." General Gilmore is the of- 
ficer who commanded at the reduction of Fort Pulaski last 
April. 





THE ARMY OF THE PCTOMAC, 

General orders have been issued for a grand muster of 
the troops in the Potomac Army on the 10th inst., after 
which the muster-rolls of the different regiments will be 
sent to the — ere | for the use of the Provost- 
Marshal in drafting men to fill up the regiments and bat- 
teries to their legal complement. ae 
ELECTIONS IN CONNECTICUT AND RHODE ISLAND. 

The election in Connecticut on 6th resulted in the suc- 
cess of the Republican ticket for State officers, and three 
of the four Republican nominees for Congress, while both 
branches of the Legislature are strongly Republican. Tie 
Democrats lose one member of Congress. Buckingham's 
majority for Governor is estimated at about three thou- 
sand, being a Republican loss of six thousand since last 

ear. 

The Rhode Island election likewise showea a victory for 
the Republicans. 








FOREIGN NEWS. 


THE REBEL LOAN. 

Ovr European files by the Canada, dated on the 2ist of 
March, detail the of the Confederate loan to its 
close in Lond 8, Frankfort, and Amster- 
dam. The bids amounted to fifteen millions of pounds 
sterling, and the premium averaged fully four and a halt 
all through. The — of Sir Hugh Cairns as to the le- 
gality of the loan in England is published with the ad- 
vertisement of the promoters. 


MORE SHIPS BURNED, 


The ship Cae, lately captured and bonded by 
the Alabama, at Southampton, England, about 
three hundred and fifty men, taken from the American 
vessels Golden le, Olive Jane, and Palmetto, by the 
commander of the labama before he destroyed them. ‘Bhe 
masters of the three vessels detail the circumstances at- 
tending the outrages of Captain Semmes. 


POLAND. 
THE REVOLUTION, 

The reports announce the end of the Polish insurrection, 
so far as operations in the field inst Russia are cun- 
cerned. Langiewicz was defeated in battle by the forces 
of the Czar, and driven, with many of ‘his soldiers, into 
the Austrian territory. Here he waz held for some time 
as a prisoner, -his followers being placed under the surveil- 
lance of the The ex-Dictator was finaily surren- 
dered to the Russian authorities, and conveyed to the for- 
tress of Cracow. It was rumored in Paris that the Czar 
Alexander had 





to N promises of an 
amnesty, a liberal constitution, apd thet right of self-gov- 
ernment for Poland. 
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CHAPTER III. 


WinNING en was all very fine; but a 


hundred suc victories could not compensate Mr. 
Kennet’s female hearers for one such defeat as 
he had announced, a defeat that, to their minds, 
carried disgrace. Their Edward plucked! At 
first they were henumbed, and sat chilled, with 
red cheeks, bewildered between present triumph 
and mortification at hand. Then the color ebbed 
out of their faces, and they encouraged each 
othe r feebly in whispers, ‘‘ might it not be a mis- 
take?” 

Sut unconscious Kennet robbed them of this 
timid hope. He was now in his element, knew 
all about it, rushed into details, and sawed away 
all doubt from their minds. . ? 

The sum was this. Dodd’s general perform- 
ance was mediocre, but passable ; he was plucked 
for his Logic. Hardie said he was very sorry for 
it. “* What does it matter,” answered Kennet : 
*the is a boating man,” 

“Well, and I am a boating man. Why you 
told me yourself, the other day, poor Dodd was 
anxious about it on aceount of his friends. And, 
by-the-by, that reminds me they say he has got 
two pretty sisters here.” 

Says Kennet, briskly, ‘I'll go and tell him; I 
know him just to speak to.” 

‘* What, doesn’t he know ?”’ 

‘* How can he know ?” said Kennet, jealously, 
“the testamurs were only just out as 1 came 
away.” And with this he started on his conge- 
nial errand. 

Hardie took two er three of his long strides, 
ané fairly collared him. ‘‘ You will do nothing 
of the kind.” 

‘* What, not tell a man when he’s plowed ? 
That is a good joke.” 

‘*No. There’s time enough. Tell him after 
chapel, to-morrow, or in chapel if you must : but * 
why poison his triumphal cup? And his sisters, 
too, why spoil their pleasure? Hang it all, not 
. word about ‘ plowing’ to any living soul to- 
day.” 

To his surprise, Kennet’s face expressed no 
sympathy, nor even bare assent. At this Hardie 
lost patience, and burst out impetuously, ‘‘ ‘Take~ 
care how you refuse me; take care how you 
thwart me in this. He is the best-natured fellow 
in college. It doesn’t matter to you, and it does 
to him; and if you do, then take my name off 
the list of your acquaintance, for I'll never speak 
a word to you again in this world; no, not on 
iny death-bed, by Heaven.” 


‘The threat was extravagant; but Youth's glow- 
it cheek, and eye, and imperious lip, and sim- 
ple generosity, made it almost beautiful. 

Kennet whined, ‘Oh, if you talk like that, 
there is an end to fair argument.” 

“End it then, and promise me: upon your 


honor !” 

‘Why not? What bosh! ‘There I promise. 
Now, how do you construe Kupuvompiornc 2” 

The incongruous dog (‘I thank thee, Taff, for 
teaching me that word") put this query with the 
severity of an inquisitor bringing back a garru- 
lous prisoner to the point. 

tiardie replied gayly, ‘Any way you like, now 
you are « yood fellow again.” i 

** Come, that is evasive. My tutor says it can 
not be zendered by any one English word; no 
mo’. can yaorpyapyog.” 





‘*Why, what on earth can he know about 


English ?—yacerpiyapyoc is a Cormorant: cui- 
vormorne is a Skinflint; and your tutor is a 
Duffer. Hush! Keep dark now! here he comes.” 
And he went hastily to meet Edward Dodd: and 
by that means intercepted him on his way to the 
carriage. ‘‘Give me your hand, Dodd,” he 
cried; ‘you have saved the university. You 
must be stroke of the eight-oar after me. Let 
me see more of you than I have, old fellow.” 

“With all my heart,” replied Edward, calm- 
ly; but taking the offered hand cordially ; though 
he rather wanted to get away to his mother and 
sister. 

‘¢We will pull together, and read together into 
the bargain,” continued Hardie. 

‘*Read together? YouandI? Whatdo you 
mean ?” 

‘Well, you see I am pretty well up in the 
higher books; what I have got to rub up is my 
Divinity and my Logic; especially my Logic. 
Will you grind Logie with me? Say ‘Yes,’ for 
I know you will keep your word.” 

**It is too good an offer to refuse, Hardie; but 
now I look at you, you are excited; wonderfully 
excited ; with the race, eh? Now, just—you— 
wait—quietly—till next week, and then, if you 
are so soft as to ask me in cool blood—” 

‘¢ Wait a week ?” cried the impetuous youth. 
‘‘No, not a minute. It is settled. There, we 
cram Logic together next term.” 

And he shook Edward’s hand again with 
glistening eyes and an emotion that was quite 
unintelligible to Edward; but not to the quick, 
sensitive, spirits, who sat but fifteen yards off. 

“You really must excuse me just now,” said 
Edward, and ran to the carriage, and put out 
both hands to the fair occupants. They kissed 
him eagerly, with little tender sighs; and it cost 
them no slight effort not to cry publicly over “‘ the 
beloved,” ‘the victorious,” ‘‘the plowed.” 

Young Hardie stood petrified. 

‘*What? These ladies Dodd’s sisters! Why, 
one of them had called the other mamma. . Good 
Heavens, all his talk in their hearing. had been 
of Dodd: and Kennet and he between them had 
let out the very thing he wanted to conceal, es- 
pecially from Dodd’s rélations. He gazed at 
them, and turned hot to the very forehead. 

Then, not knowing what to do or say, and be- 
ing after all but a clever boy, not a cool ‘‘ never 
unready” man of the world, he slipped away, 
blushing. Kennet followed, goggling. 


Left to herself, Mrs. Dodd would have broken 
the bad news to Edward at once, and taken the 
line of consoling him under her own vexation : 
it would not have been the first time she had 
played that card. But young Mr. Hardie had 
said it would be unkind to poison Edward's day, 
and it is sweet woman’s nature to follow suit; so 
she and Julia put bright faces on, and Edward 
passed a right jocund afternoon with them; he 
was not allowed to surprise one of the looks 
they interchanged to relieve their secret mortifi- 
cation. 

But, after dinner, as the time drew near for 
him to go back to Oxford, Mrs. Dodd became 
silent, and a little distraite; and at last drew her 
chair away to a small table, and wrote a letter. 

In directing it she turned it purposely, so that 
Julia could catch the address: ‘‘ Mdward Dodd, 
Esq., Exeter College, Oxford.” 

Julia was naturally startled at first, and her 
eye roved almost comically to and fro the letter 
and its Destination, seated calm and uncon- 
scious of woman's beneficent wiles. But her 
heart soon divined the mystery; it was to reach 
him the first thing in the morning, and spare 
him the pain of writing the news to them; and, 
doubtless, so worded as not to leave him a day 
in doubt of their forgiveness and sympathy. 

Julia took the missive unobserved by the 
Destination, and glided out of the room to get 
it quietly posted. 

The servant-girl was waiting on the second- 
floor lodgers, and told her so, with a significant 
addition, viz., that the post was in this street, 
and only a few doors off. 

Julia was a little surprised at her coolness, but 
took the hint with perfect good temper, and just 
put on her shawl and bonnet, and went with it 
herself. 

The post-office was not quite so near as repre- 
sented; but she was soon there, for she was 
eager till she had posted it; but she came back 
slowly and thoughtfully: here in the street, 
lighted only by the moon, and an occasional 
gas-light, there was no need for self-restraint, 
and soon her mortification betrayed itself in her 
speaking countenance. And to think that her 
mother, on whom she doted, should have to 
write to her son, there present, and post the 
letter! ‘This made her eyes fill, and before she 
reached the door of the lodging, they were brim- 
ming over. 

As she put her foot on the step a timid voice 
addressed her, in a low tone of supplication. 
‘* May I venture to speak one word to you, Miss 
Dodd ?—one single word ?” 

She looked up surprised; and it was young 
Mr. Hardie. 

His tall figure was ben toward her sub- 
missively, and his face, as as his utterance, 
betrayed considerable agitation. 


And what led to so unusual a rencontre be- 
tween a young gentleman and lady who had 
never been introduced. 

‘* The Tender Passion,” says a reader of many 
novels, « 

Why, yes; the tenderest in all our nature: 

Wounded vanity. 

Naturally proud and sensitive, and inflated by 
suecess and flattery, Alfred Hardie had been 
torturing himself ever since he fled Edward’s 
female relations. He was mortified to the core. 
He confounded ‘‘the fools” (his favorite syn- 
onym for his acquaintance) for going and call- 
ing Dodd's mother an elder sister, and so not 





giving him a chance to divine,her. And then 
that he, who prided himself on his discrimina- 
tion, should take them for ladies of rank, or, at 
all events, of the highest fashion; and, climax 
of humiliation, that so great a man as he should 
go and seem to court them by praising Dodd of 
Exeter, by enlarging upon Dodd of Exeter, by 
offering to grind Logic with Dodd of Exeter. 
Who would believe that this was a coincidence, 
amere coincidence? They could not be expected 
to believe it; female vanity would not let them. 
He tingled, and was not far from hating the 
whole family: so bitter a thing is thit which I 
have ventured to dub ‘‘ The Tenderest Passion.” 

He itched to ease his irritation by explainin, 
to Edward. Dodd was a frank, good-h 
fellow; he would listen to facts, and convince 
the ladies in turn. Hardie learned where Dodd’s 
party lodged, and waited about the door to catch 
him alone; Dodd must be in college by twelve, 
and would leave Henley before ten. He waited 
till he was tired of waiting. But at last the 
door opened; he stepped forward, and out 
tripped Miss Dodd. ‘‘ Confound it!” muttered 
Hardie, and drew back. However, he stood and 
admired her graceful figure and action, her lady- 
like speed without bustling. Had she come 
back at the same pace he would never have ven- 
tured to stop her: on such a thread do things 
hang: but she returned very slowly, hanging 
her head; her look at him and his headache 
recurred to him, a look brimful of goodness. 
She woyld do as well as Edward, better per- 
haps. He yielded to impulse, and addressed her, 
but with all the trepidation of a youth defying 
the giant Etiquette for the first time in his life. 

Julia was a little surprised and fluttered, but 
did not betray it; she had been taught self- 
command by example, if not by precept. 

‘Certainly, Mr. Hardie,’ said she, with a 
modest composure a young coquette might have 
envied under the circumstances. 

TIardie had now only to explain himself; but 
instead of that, he stood looking at her with si- 
lent concern; the fair face she raised to him was 
wet with tears; so were her eyes, and even the 
glorious eyelashes were fringed with that tender 
spray ; and it glistened in the moonlight. 

This sad and pretty sight drove the vain but 
generous youth's calamity clean out of his head. 
‘*Why, you are crying! Miss Dodd, what is 
the matter? I h.pe nothing has happened.” 

Julia turned he, head away a little fretfully, 
with a “No, no!” But soon her natural can- 
dor and simplicity prevailed; a simplicity not 
without dignity; she turned round to him and 
looked him in the face, ‘‘ Why should I deny it 
to you, Sir, who have been good enough to sym- 
pathize with us? We are mortified, sadly mor- 
tified, at dear Edward’s disgrace; and it has 
cost us a struggle not to disobey you, and poison 
his triumphal cup with sad looks. And mamma 
had to write to him, and console him against to- 
morrow: but I hope he will not feel it so severe- 
ly as she does: and I have just posted it myself, 
and when I thought of our dear mamma being 
driven to such expedients, I— Oh!” And the 
pure young heart, having opened itself by words, 
must flow a little more. 

“Oh, pray don’t ery,” said young Hardie, 
tenderly ; ‘‘dop't take such a trifle to heart so; 
you crying makes me feel guilty for letting it 
happen. It shall never occur again. If I had 
>! known, it should never have happened at 
all.” 
**Once is enough,” sighed Julia. 

‘* Indeed you take it too much to heart; it is 
only out of Oxford a plow is thought much of; 
especially a single one; that is so very common. 
You see, Miss Dodd, a university examination 
consists of several items: neglect but one, and 
Crichton himself would be plowed; because 
brilliancy in your other papers is not allowed to 
count; that is how the most distinguished man 











of our day got plowed for Smalls; I had a nar. 
row escape, I know, for one. But, Miss Dodd, 
if you knew how far your brother’s performance 
on the river outweighs a mere slip in the schools, 
in all university men’s eyes, the dons’ and all, 
you would not make this bright day end sadly to 
Oxford by crying. Why, I could find you a 
thousand men who would be plowed to-morrow 
with glory and delight, to win one such race as 
your brother has won two.” 

; Julia sighed again. But it sounded now half 
like a sigh of relief; the final sigh, with which 
the fair consent to be consoled. 

And, indeed, this improvement in‘the music 
did not escape Hardie; he felt he was on the 
right tack: he enumerated fluently, and by 
name, many good men, besides Dean Swift, who 
had been plowed, yet had cultivated the field of 
letters in their turn; and, in short, he was so 
earnest and plausible, that something like a smile 
hovered about his hearer’s lips, and she glanced 
askant at him with furtive gratitude from under 
her silky lashes. But soon it recurred to her 
that this was rather a long interview to accord 
to ‘a stranger,” and under the moon; so she 
said a little stiffly, “And was this what you 
were good enough to wish to say to me, Mr. 
Hardie?” . 

‘No, Miss Dodd, to be frank, it was not. My 
motive in addressing you, without the right to 
take such a freedom, was egotistical. I came 
here to clear myself; I—I was afraid you must 
think me a humbug, you know.” 

‘**T do not understand you, indeed.” 

‘*Well, I feared you and Mrs. Dodd might 
think I praised Dodd so, and did what little I 
did for him, knowing who you were, and wishing 
to curry favor with you by all that; and that is 
so underhand and paltry a way of gcing to work, 
I should despise myself.” 

“Oh, Mr. Hardie,” said the young lady, smil- 
ing, ‘how foolish: why, of course we knew you 
had no idea.” 

; = Indeed I had not; but how could you know 
it ?” 

‘Why, we saw.it. Do you think we have no 
eyes? ah, and much keener ones than gentle- 
men have. It is mamma, and I who are to 
blame, if any body; we ought to have declared 
ourselves: it would have been more generous, 
more manly. But we can not all be gentlemen, 
you know. It was so sweet to hear Edward 
praised by one who did not know us; it was like 
stolen fruit; and by one whom others praise: so 
if you can forgive us our slyness, there is an end 
of the matter.” 

‘*Forgive you? you have taken a thorn out 
of my soul.” 

“Then I am so glad you summoned courage 
to speak to me without ceremony. Mamma 
would have done better though; but after all, 
do not I know her? My mamma is all good- 
ness and intelligence; and be assured, Sir, she 
does you justice; and is quite sensible of your 
disinterested kindness to dear Edward.” With 
this she was about to retire. 

“Ah! But you, Miss Dodd? with whom I 
have taken this unwarrantable liberty?” said 
Hardie, imploringly. 

‘*Me, Mr. Hardie? you do me the honor to 
require my opinion of your performances; in- 
cluding, of course, this self-introduction ?” 

Hardie hung his head; there was a touch of 
satire in the lady’s voice, he thought. 

Her soft eyes rested demurely on him a mo- 
ment; she saw he was a little abashed. 

“My opinion of it all is that you have been 
very kind to us; in being most kind to our poor 
Edward. I never saw nor read of any thing 
more generous, more manly. And then so 
thoughtful, so considerate, so delicate! so in- 
stead of criticising you, as you seem to expect, 
his sister only blesses you, and thanks you from 
the very bottom of her heart.” 


HA" 
i} 
ma ‘oe 


m 


* 


Wal, =< 
l 


HE ADDRESSED HER WITH ALL THE TREPIDATION OF YOUTH. 
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She had begun with a polite composure, bor- 
rowed from mamma; but, once launched, her 
ardent nature got the better: her color rose and 
rose, and her voice sank and sank, and the last 
words came almost in a whisper, and such a 
lovely whisper ; a gurgle from the heart: and, 
as she concluded, her delicate hand came sweep- 
ing out with a heaven-taught gesture of large 
and sovereign cordiality that made even the 
honest words and the divine tones more elo- 

uent. It was teo much: the young man, ar- 
} on as herself, and not, in reality, half so tim- 
orous, caught fire; and seeing a white, eloquent 
hand rather near him, caught it, and pressed 
toga lips on it in mute adoration and grat- 
i 


At this she was scared and offended. ‘Oh! 
keep that for the Queen!” cried she, turning 
scarlet, and tossing her fair head into the air, 
like a startled stag, and she drew her hand 
away quickly and decidedly, though not rough- 
ly. He stammered a lowly apology; in the 
very middle of it she said, softly, * Good-b A 
Mr. Hardie,” and swept, with a gracious lit 
courtesy, through the doorway, leaving him 
spell-bound. 


And so the virginal instinct of self-defense 
carried her off swiftly and cleverly. But none 
too “soon ; for, on entering the house, that ex- 
ternal composure her two mothers, Mesdames 
Dodd and Nature, had taught her, fell from her 
like a veil, and she fluttered up the stairs to her 
own room, with hot cheeks, and panted there 
like some wild thing that has been grasped at 
and grazed. She felt young Hardie’s lips u 
the palm of her hand plainly; they seemed to 
linger there still; it was like light but live vel- 
vet. This, and the ardent look he had poured 
into her eyes, set the young creature quivering. 
Nobody had looked at her so before, and no 
young gentleman had imprinted living velvet 
on her hand. She was alarmed, ashamed, and 
uneasy. What right had he to look at her like 
that? What shadow of a right to go and kiss 
her hand? He could not pretend to think she 
had put it out to be kissed ; ladies put forth the 
back of the hand for that, not the palm. The 
trath was he was an impudent fellow, and she 
hated him now, and herself too, for being so 
simple as to let him talk to her; mamma would 
= have been so imprudent when she was a 
girl. 

She would not go down, for she felt there 
must be something of this kind legibly branded 
on her face: ““O! O! just look at this young 
lady! She has been letting a young gentleman 
kiss the palm of her hand; and the feel has not 
gone off yet: you may see that by her cheeks.” 

But, den, poor Edward! she must go down 

So she put a wet towel to her tell-tale cheeks, 
and del Gan by artistic dabs, avoiding fric- 
tion, and came down stairs like a mouse, and 
turned the door-handle noiselessly, and glided 
into the sitting-room, looking so transparent, 
conscious, and all on fire with beauty and ani- 
mation, that even Edward was startled, and, in 
a whisper, bade his mother observe what a pret- 
ty girl she was; ‘‘beats all the county girls in a 
canter.” 

Mrs. Dodd did look; amd, consequently, as 
soon as ever Edward was gone to she 
said to Julia, “‘ You are feverish, love; you have 
been excited with all this. You had Coster go 


to bed. 

Julia complied willingly, for she felt a strange, 
and, to her, novel inclination ; she wanted to be 
alone and think. She retired to her own room, 
and went the whole day over again; and was 
happy and sorry, exalted and uneasy, by turns ; 
and ended by excusing Mr. Hardie’s escapade, 
and throwing the blame on herself. She ought 
to have been more distant; gentlemen were not 
expected, nor indeed much wanted, to be mod- 
est. A little assurance did not misbecome 
“Really I think it sets them off,” said 
she to herself. 

Grand total: “‘ What must he think of me?” 

Time gallops in reverie: the town clock struck 
twelve, and with its iron tongue remorse enter- 
od hoe youthful conscience. Was this obeying 
mamma? Mamma had said, Go to bed: not, 


i 
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was, motionless. ‘I'll tell mamma,” said she 
+ a malignantly, as if the sound could reach 


Unconscious of the direfal threat, he did not 
Se wes enatiateliy panied ot Che mae 


enon; and, not being the least vain, to won- 
dering whether he played the nightly sentinel 
opposite every lady’s window, who exchanged 
payer hei} eee “ Because, rape oat hag 
a fool,” said she, promptly. But on i 
she felt sure he did nothing of the kind, habit- 
ually, for he had too high an opinion of himself; 
she had noted that trait in him at a very early 
stage. She satisfied herself, by cautious exam- 
ination, that he did not know her room. He 
was making a temple of the whole lodging. 
“ How ridiculous of him!” Yet he appeared to 
be happy over it; there was an exalted look in 
his moon-lit face; she secmed now first to see 
his soul there. She studied his countenance like 
an inscription, and deciphered each rapt ex- 
pression that crossed it, and stored them in her 
memory. 


Twice she left her ambuscade, to go to bed: | 


and twice Curiosity, or Something, drew her 
back. At last, having looked, peered, and peep- 
ed till her feet were cold, and her face the re- 
verse, she informed herself that the foolish Thing 
had tired her out. 

“* Good-night, Mr. Policeman,” said she, pre- 
tending to bawltohim. ‘And,O,dorain! As 
hard as ever can.” With this benevolent 
aspiration, a little too violent to be sincere, she 
laid her cheek on her pillow doughtily. 

But her sentinel, when out of sight, had more 
power to disturb her. She lay and wondered 
whether he was still there, and what it all meant, 
and what ever mamma would say; and which 
of the two, she or he, was the head culprit in 
this strange performance, to which Ea she 
conceived, had seen no parallel; and, above all, 
what he would do next. Her pulse galloped, 
and her sleep was broken; and she came down 
in the morning a little pale. Mrs. Dodd saw it 
at once, with the quick maternal eye; and mor- 
alized ; ‘‘It is curious; youth is so fond of pleas- 
ure; yet pleasure seldom agrees with youth; 
this little excitement has done your mother good, 
who is no longer young: but it has been too 
much for you. I shall be glad to have you back 
to our quiet home.” 

Ah! Will that home be as tranquil now? 
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CHAPTER XVIII.—( Continued. ) 


Tue truth flashed into the judge’s mind. He 
shaded his face, and did not speak for a minute 
or two. Then he said, not looking up, a little 
hoarsely, ‘‘ This, then, was the shame you told 
me of long ago.” 

** Yes,” said she. 

Both sat quite still, quite silent, for some time. 
Through the silence a sharp, clear voice was 
heard ing through the fo!ding-doors. 

‘Take the kedgeree down, and tell the cook 
to keep it hot for the judge. It is so tiresome 
ew coming on business here, as if the judge 

not his proper hours for being at Chambers.” 

He got up a and went into the dining- 
room; but he audibly some difficulty in 
curbing his wife’s irritation. 

When he came back Ellinor said : 

*“*T am afraid I ought not to have come here 


now. 
«Oh, it’s all nonsense !” said he, in a tone of 


annoyance. ‘You've done quite right.” He 
seated himself where he had been before, and 
in half-eovered his face with his hand. 


(aehes dade taienen a ap 
t the fact plainly to you—your father was 
railt person? He murdered Dunster?” 

“Yes; if you call it murder. It was done 
by a blow, in the heat of passion. No one can 
rer a Oe ee 
said Ellinor, in a stupid, heavy way ; 


How do know this?” There was a kind 
vdistene fa: Gk judge's voice as he 

‘aa hha these questions. Bllinos 
mind beforehand that something like them 
must be asked, and must also be answered ; 





“There are not many men like Dixon,” said 
the judge, almost to himself, as he sealed the pa- 

in an envelope. 

‘*No!” said Ellinor. ‘I never knewany one 
so faithful.” 

And just at the same moment the reflection 
on a less faithful person that these words might 
seem to imply struck both of them, and each in- 
stinctively glanced at the other. 

** Ellinor!” said the judge, after a moment’s 

** We are friends, I hope?” 

‘* Yes, friends,” said she, quietly and sadly, 

He felt a little chagrined at her answer. y 
he could hardly tell. To cover any sign of his 
feeling he went on talking. 

‘* Where are you living now?” 

** At East Chester.” 

‘* But you come sometimes to town, don’t you? 
Let us know always—whenever you come; and 
Lady Corbet call on you. Indeed, I wish 
you'd let me bring her to see you to-day.” 

‘*Thank you. I am going straight back to 
Hellingford ; at least as soon as you can get me 
the pardon for Dixon. ‘There is just one thing 
more,” said she, coloring a little, and hesitating. 
“‘This note to you was found under papa’s pil- 
low after his death; some of it refers to past 
things; but I should be glad if you could think 
as kindly as you can of poor papa. And so—if 
you will all it—” 

He took it and read it, not without emotion. 
Then he laid it down on his table, and said, 

‘Poor man! he must have suffered a great 
deal for that night’s work. And you, Ellinor, 
you have suffered too.” 

Yes, she had suffered ; and he who spoke had 
been one of the instruments of her suffering, 
although he seemed forgetful of it. She shook 
her head a little for es 2g Then she looked up 
at him—they were both standing at the time— 
and said, 

‘**T think I shall be happier now. I always 
knew it must be found out. Once more, good- 
by, and thank you. I may take this letter, I sup- 

?” said she, casting envious, loving eyes at 
er father’s note, lying unregarded on the table. 

“*Oh, certainly, certainly,” said he; and then 
he took her hand. He held it while he looked 
into her face. He had thought it changed when 
he had first seen her, but it was now almost the 
same to him as of yore. The sweet, shy eyes, 
the indicated 7 in the cheek, and some- 
thing of fever brought a faint pink flush 
into her usually colorless cheeks. Married judge 
though he was, he was not sure if she had not 
more charms for him still, in her sorrow and her 
shabbiness, than the handsome, stately wife in 
the next room, whose looks had not been “f the 

leasantest when he had left her a few minutes 

‘ore. He sighed a little regretfully as Ellinor 
went away. He had obtained the position he 
had led for and sacrificed for; but now 
he could not help wishing that the slaughtered 
creature luid on the shrine of his ambition were 


alive again. 





CHAPTER XIX. 


Wuew Ellinor reached Mr. Johnson’s house 
in Ifellingford that afternoon she found Miss 
Monro was there, and that she had been with 
much difficulty restrained by Mr. Johnson from 
following Ellinor to London. 

Miss Monro fondled and purred inarticulately 
through her tears over her recovered darling be- 
fore she could speak intelligibly enough to tell 
her that Canon Livingstone had come straight 
to see her immediately on his return to East 
Chester, and had suggested her journey to Hel- 
lingford in order that she might be of ali the 
comfort she could to Ellinor. She did not at 
first let out that he had accom: 


make. But Ellinor was different now. 
“ How white you are, Nelly !” said Miss Mon- 
ro. ‘*You have been trave too much and 


Dixon that he is reprieved—I am so tired 

"ss ficway pare (eager 
know all about it.” 

threw herself down on 

room—the bed with the heavy blue cur- 

After an unheeded i 


more legal certainty as to what his sentence or 
Ske pammty exteniond Bao'an ~~ 
have ly story, was 
a little confused—” . 


‘¢ She i8 so dreadfully tired, poor creature!” 
put in — Monro, bat al could -bear the 
shadow of a suspicion that Ellinor was not wisest, 
best, in all relations and situations of life. 

fae rena arate! 
# it y course open 
to her besi her to rest for this even- 


— 


swer to her request; she did not seem even to 
remember that she had made any request. 
The journey to England, the misery, the sur- 
had been too much for her. “The mor. 
row morning came, bringing the formal free par- 
don for Abraham Dixon, The sheriff's order for 
her admission to see the old man lay awaiting 
_— to use it. But she knew nothing of all 


For days, nay, weeks, 
life and death, tended, as of old, by Miss Mon~ 
— good Mrs. Johnson was ever willing to 
ass’ 

One summer evening in early June she wak- 
ened into memory. 

Miss Monro heard the faint piping voice, as 
she = her watch by the bedside. 

‘Where is Dixon?” asked she. 

“* At the canon’s house at Bromham.” 
was the namerof Canon Livingstone’s country 


parish. 

‘* Why?” 

‘* We thought it better to get him into coun- 
try air and fresh scenes at once.” 

** How is he ?”’ 

‘*Much better. Get strong, and he shall come 
to see you.” f 

**You are sure all is right ?” said Ellinor. 

‘*Sure, my dear. All is quite right.” 

Then Ellinor went to sleep again out of very 
weakness and weariness. 

From that time she recovered pretty steadily. 
Her great desire was to return to East Chester 
as soon as ible. The associations of grief, 
anxiety, and coming illness connected with Hel- 
lingford made her wish to be once again in the 
solemn, quiet, sunny Close of East Chester. 

Canon Livingstone came over to assist Miss 
Monro in managing the journey with her in- 
valid. But he did not intrude himself upon 
Ellinor, any more than he had done in coming 
from home. : 

a morning after her return Miss Monro 
Said, 
“Do you feel strong enough to see Dixon?” 

“Yes. Is he here?” 

‘*He is at the canon’s house. He sent for 
him from Bromham, in order that he might be 
ready for you to see him when you wished.” 

‘* Please let him come directly,” said Elitnor, 
flushing and trembling. 

She went to the door to meet the tottering old 
man; she led him to the easy-chair that had 
been placed and arranged for herself; she knelt 
down before him, and put his bands on her head 
—he trembling and sheking all the while. 

‘* Forgive me all the shame and misery, Dixon. 
Say you forgive me; and give me your blessing. 
And then let never a word of the terrible past be 
spoken between us.” 

‘*It’s not for me to forgive you as never did 
harm to no one.” 

‘*But say you do—it will ease my heart.” 

‘*] forgive thee!” said he. And then he raised 
himself to his feet with effort, and standing up 
above her he blessed her solemnly. 

After that he sat down, she by him, gazing at 
him. 

‘*Yon’s a good man, missy,” said he, at length, 


lifting his slow eyes and looking at her. ‘‘ Bet- 
ter nor t’other ever was.” . 

‘‘ He is a good man,” said Ellinor. 

But no more was spoken on the subject. The 
next day Canon Livingstone made formal 
call. linor would fain have kept Mise Munro 
in the room, but that worthy lady knew better 
than to stop. 

went on, forcing talk on indifferent sub- 
At last he could s no longer on ev~- 


thing but that which he had most at heart. 
«Mise Wilkins !” (he had got up and was stand- 
ing by the mantle- apparently exaroining 
the ornaments upon it)—‘‘ Miss Wilkins! is there 
any chance of your giving me a favorable an- 
swer now—you know what I mean—what we 
e about at the Great Western Hotel that 

¥ 

inor hung her head. 
*¢ You know that I was once engaged before?” 
Corbet 


“Yes! I know—to Mr. : he that is 
now the judge. You can not su that would 
make any difference—if that is all. I have loved 


you, and you only, ever since we met eighteen 
years ago—Miss Wilkins—Ellinor—put me out 
of x 


“T will!” said she, putting out her thin white 
hand for him to take and kiss, almost with tears 
of gratitude, but she seemed frightened at his 
impetuosity, and tried to check him. “ Wait— 


thing!” 

* Poor, poor Ellinor!” said he, now taking her 
in his arms asto a shelter. ‘‘ How I wish I had 
all this years and years ago; I could 
between you anne ema i 
ho throngh village rom- 
am look over the laurel-hedge 
the Rectory garden from the 

see on summer days an old, 
in a wicker-chair out upon the 
upon his stick, and seldom 
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she hovered between: 


This 


ou have not heard all—my poor, father, 
irri 4 fas beating. ° 
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SECTIONAL VIEW OF A TORPEDO FOUND IN THE MISSISSIPPI BY THE GUN-BOAT “ESSEX.” 


-_——— 











INTERIOR OF THE CLOCK-WORK. 


A NEW TORPEDO. 


We publish on this page a picture of a new Tor- 
repo lately picked up in the Mississippi by the 
Essex, The New Orleans Era thus describes it: 


We have before noticed the fact that the fron-clad Es- 
sex has been engaged in picking up torpedoes and other 
civiliged inventions for blowing up our gun-boate in the 
Mississippi. We bave information that another of these 
infernai machines has just been discovered and safely: 
taken out of the water above Baton Rouge. 

This torpedo is said fo have beer quite different from 
any of the others taken up. It was made to drift with the 
current, and was attached to a log, with a bale of cotton 
placed in a conspicuous position, for the supposed purpose 
of attracting the attention of the gun-boats. It was so 
contrived that it would, on being touched, explode by 
means of machinery, something similar to the works of a 
clock, A hammer was fixed to strike the fuse, setting fire 
to the powder, of which there was about 250 pounds, 

This torpedo is nowy on beard of one of our war vessels, 
where it is an object of curiosity, not unmixed with con- 
tempt, to our sailors, who do not recognize it as at a 
the regular line of fair stand-up, give-and-take naval fight- 


ing 





STEALING A MARCH. 


SrRETouED at full length before the most mag- 
nificent of all the fires, with a pleasant sense of 
warmth diffusing itself from the soles of the feet 
along the whole person, a party of us (the First 
New Jersey Cavalry) lay with a lazy enjoyment 
of the heat, and a feeling of satisfaction with our 
supper. Each war drawing upon his pipe, and ex- 
haling a cloud of fragrant smoke, except the chief 
proprietary of the establishment, the Lieutenant- 
Colonel of the regiment. I do not think that there 
can be found a pleasanter fellow for a companion 
during the long evening lounge around a camp-fire 
than B——. Though never out of the United 
States, he has been, Hibernianly speaking, a great 
deal in them, and has anecdotes associated with al- 
most every place which becomes prominent in con- 
nection with the present war. But what I enjoy 
the most is to set him talking about some of his 
adventures since he has been with us, and extract 
all those Jetails which are not obtainable in a sec- 
ond-hand report. As he seems to enjoy the revival 
in his memory of these former scenes as much as 
we do to whom they are fresh, it is no difficult task 
to start him on a narration. ‘ 


The talk began by some remark upon the char. 


acter of the country around us, which our regi- 
ment had scouted in the spring preceding, There 
was a little difference of opinion about the bend in 
the river, and whether our picket line there might 
not be improved. Captain G—— thought that it 
might, and appealed to the Colonel. ‘‘I think 
not,” was the reply. “I had to study the shore 
there pretty closely last spring to find a place 
where I could cross, and the pickets now cover, as 
far as possible, every practicable ferry. Unless we 
had more men i could not suggest any improve- 
ment.” 

“Why,” said L——, “what were you looking 
for a crossing here for? W-— never meant to 
take Richmond on his own hook, just as he went at 
Jackson’s army afterward at Harrisonburg, did 
he?” 

‘*No; this was a little affair of my own, when 
we bagged a party of rebel couriers and brought 
in some horses—among: others that nice pair of 
Bailey Peyton mares that I had last summer.” 

‘*T remember hearing something about that 
when I rejoined near Seddon’s; bat were all 
off on detached service just then, I never 
heard the particulars of the affair, nor knew where 
it took place. How did you ma to to 
oem without their taking esc id ee 

* Tt is rather a long story for a man to tell about 
himselt,” responded B——. 

“No matter,” I put in; “we are all smokers, 
and will be very grateful if you will take our share 
of the talk out ofour mouths. So begin at the be- 
ginning, and we will take the story, as an artist 


might now take you, at fulllength.” The Colonel 
stretched himself into a comfortable position, and 


began : 

** You all know how the contrabands began to 
flock in to us as soon as we came down from Fal- 
mouth to Port Conway. It was a sort of second 
Exodus, slightly differing from the first, especial- 
ly as to color and smell. They managed to get to 
us, not only from down the neck, but also ffom 
across the river—one party bringing in valuable 
horses, and the others tolerably good information. 


the North Pole rejoicing. One of the fellows from 
the other side, Humphrey, who was with Colonel 
W—— for some time afterward, seemed to have 
come off rather against his will. I got into a talk 
with him, and found out that his master lived 
about ten or twelve miles back from the river. 
He might have been staying there to this time, 
perhaps, if the neighbors had not taken the alarm 
at losing so many of their servants. They had 
arranged with the rebel general, therefore, to as- 
semble themselves and. bring all their slaves to 
a certain place, where a small cavalry post had 
been established. The general was to send a force 
to guard them until they got within his lines, when 
they were to be taken to’ work on the Richmond 
fortifications, or else sold South. This kind of 
plan always gets wind in some way, and many of 
the negroes took the alarm. others Hum- 
phrey very sensibly concluded that, if he had to 
leave home, he would prefer himself to decide the 
direction of his journey ; and he consequently stole 
off by night, escaping across the river to us. Now 
his casual allusion to this post stuck fast in my 
mind, and I managed to make him describe it to 
me. From what he said I judged that it did not 
connect with any others in the neighborhood, but 
was there merely for purposes of observation. So 
it was just possible that I might steal upon them, 
catch most of them, and be back before there could 


gence and animation at the question; and when 
he declared not only his ability but his willingness 
to do so, I felt that I could rely on him. I went 
straight up to the house and spoke to the Colonel. 


perhaps forever. We had, of course, left spurs and 
sabres behind on such an expedition ;: but all of my 
men had their revolvers and carbines. We were 
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heavy 
} fields, over plantation-roads, and across by-paths, 


So we welcomed them all, and sent them on toward . 


feeling very anxiously and toa slight degree scared 
—at least I did—the party whom we were going 
to surprise was much more agreeably occupied. 
They were all young men of the neighborhood, who 
had gone in a body from a local cavalry company 
into the Confederate service. So they were rather 
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The afternoon of our march he had told 
lad 


reprimand he was placed in arrest and close con- 
finement within the parlor, and sentenced fd suffer 
whist, singing, and supper until the proper author- 
is imprisonment 


2 


by a defiant laugh, and 
the sergeant retired with his men to their quarters 
in an adjoining office. There was a formal watch 
kept; but, at such a distance from the enemy, the 


beyond his hour, came in to sée why he was not 
relieved. 

** Now, having described the situation of the en- 
emy, I shall go back to the history of my own 
party. We had left camp at about eight o’clock, 
and hour after hour marched slowly on under the 
guidance of the negroes, unable of ourselves to tell 
the direction in which we were traveling. We be- 
came more and more cautious and watchful as we 
advanced, though we had not heard a sound of life 
around us. Suddenly the guide stopped, taking a 
crouching attitude. We all found ourselves in- 
voluntarily doing the same, though I suppose each 
was half unconscious that his neighbor was doing 
so. Presently I could hear footsteps advancing 
along the path. As we did not wish to meet any 
one, we of course stole aside as noiselessly as possi- 
ble, and yielded the right of way. There were 
about half a dozen persons in the party, but I could 
not tell whether they were negroes or a patrol. 
Whoever they were we escaped their notice, and 
at once resumed our course. At last we emerged 
from a wooded hollow, and saw the vague outline 
of a building in a little denser black than the sky 
behind it. ‘All in dar,’ whispered Humphrey, 
pointing to a particular part of the house. ‘Is 


I inquired, ‘ or is the track clear?’ ‘ Right up dar, 
straight up, maussa,’ he responded, so excited that 
I believe 


sage, 

ment I was bewildered by finding the passage where 
I expected the room, but recovering myself I fol- 
lowed in time to see him making for a pile of arms. 
‘Surrender!’ shouted I; and without my reall 
meaning it my pistol went off. He spun 
saying, ‘You have shot me, Sir;’ but I did not 


dow, and seeing me ly struggling 
numbers, let fly » couple of shots. U: 
both were one man being and anoth- 
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the horses, we made our way into camp, feeling 
very proud of our expedition and its fruits.—And 
now, who is going with me to visit the pickets?” 





LADY COURTHOPE’S TRAP. 


“ Tuere is a storm gathering yonder over the 
Beacon Hill; the airis heavy with thunder. Sure- 
ly, Richard, it were better even now to let your 
journey rest until to-morrow.” 

The tall, bronzed knight, standing booted and 
spurred, with his hand upon his horse’s 
turned to look with a merry smile in the fair, anx- 
ious face of the lady by his side. 

“‘ And if the storm should come, do you think, 
my sweet wife, that Dick Courthope has never 
ridden through wind and rain before, or that, for 
fcar of a wetting, I could break my pledge to meet 
Philip Orme this night in Chester? No,no. Only 
let me find you watching for me here at noon to- 
morrow, with those same pink cheeks and bright 
eyes, and I shall reck little whether I ride in sun- 
shine or in shower. So now, dear one, farewell! 
and may God bless you!” and springing into the 
saddle, the good knight waved a last adieu, and 
trotted away down the long avenue. 

His young wife’s blue eyes followed his retreat- 
ing figure with a wistful gaze until he halted at 
the great iron gates, and passing through, was hid- 
den from her view; then slowly turning, she re- 
mounted the stone steps that led up to the door of 
Ashurst Manor-house. The gloomy red-brick walls 
seemed to frown upon her as she entered, the stain- 
ed-glass window in the hall threw a purple tint 
upon her face, and made it almost ghastly, and the 
oak floor gave back a hollow echo to her tread. 
Just then a door at the further end of the hall was 
softly opened, and Marston, the old butler, ad- 
vanced toward her. Old he was in service, for he 
had lived for more than thirty years at Ashurst 
Manor, at first the page and play-fellow, then the 
confidential servant and the friend of his master, 
Sir Richard; yet not old in years, for he was un- 
der fifty, his black hair was still untouched with 
gray, and there were few wrinkles in his hard, keen 
face. He stopped near Lady Courthope, glanced 
quickly at her, hesitated a moment, and then said, 
in a respectful but constrained tone: ‘‘ Surely, my 
lady, Sir Richard will not ride to Chester on such 
a day as this?” 

The lady looked up as though surprised at his 

“Yes,” she said, ‘‘he has just 
ughs at the weather; but I—” 

“ There \vill be little cause to laugh if the storm 
comes, if ti « river is swollen !” Marston 


it. He has only eyes and thoughts for her; old 
friends, old times, are all forgotten now. Once he 
would have told me about this Chester journey ; 
but now that waxen doll hears all his plans, and 
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siciées who spoke. She had thought him gone, 
but he was standing close behind her chair. “ Sir 
‘Richard can never pass Craven Ford to-night,” he 


went on. 

‘* What will he do?” and she looked round with 
startled eyes. 

“He may make for home, but I fear, my lady; 
an I had your leave, I would ride out to meet him 
with a lantern. The night is black as pitch, and 
one false step by the cliff-path would be death.” 
He spoke low, but there was a strange eagerness 
in his tone and in his face. 

“ Go, pray, go!” she exclaimed, her voice trem- 
bling with anxiety; ‘‘and yet—might you not 
send Stephen in your stead?” She knew not why 
- ghe asked that question ; she only knew that some 

vague feeling prompted it. 

Marston’s face darkened. ‘“‘ He is a stranger to 
the country, while I have lived here from my 

childhood. He does not even know the road, 
while I have ridden along it hundreds of times by 
night andday. But be it as you will, my lady.” 

«Go yourself,” she once more repeated; “lose 
not a moment, Heaven send you may be there 
before Sir Richard !” 

The man turned silently to obey her orders, but 
as he reached the door he looked round, and for an 

Instant his eye met hers—only for an instant; but 
there was something in that one glance so peculiar, 
so sinister, that she almost shuddered. Ere she 
could recover her first shock, ere she could speak 
or think, he was gone. What did it mean? She 
had long known that he bore her no good-will, that 
he regarded her as an intruder in her husband’s 
house, and that he bitterly resented the stern re- 
bukes, and even threats, with which his master 
had visited his occasional to her. She 
had known this long, but never had his dislike been 
written so plainly in his face as now. Could he be 
plotting harm? Should she follow him, and coun- 
termand his going? And then again she smiled 
at her own nameless terrors. For thirty years 
Marston had served Sir Richard faithfully—surely 
he would not now be false to him. That cliff-path 
might indeed be feared, but not the old and trusted 
servant. So she listened till, ir. less than half an 
hour, she heard his horse’s hoofs crashing on the 
gravel road. She did not hear something else; 
she did not hear his muttered words, as he glanced 
up at the lighted windows of the drawing-room : 
“She would have stopped me-had she dared, but 
she can not stop me now. There Will be a heavy 
reckoning this night for the scorn she has made Sir 
Richard heap upon me ;” and his teeth were ground 
with something like a curse. 

Lady Courthope, sitting thoughtfully beside the 
fire, her eyes fixed upon the leaping flames, her 
hands lying idle in her lap, was left undisturbed, 
till nearly two hours later Stephen came to tell her 
supper waited. She asked him as she rose if the 
storm still raged without. “It has passed, my 
lady, and the sky is clear.” She went to the win- 
dow and drew aside the curtain. The dark clouds 
were gone, and in their stead the moon shone 
bright on wood and hill. Marston's journey would 
be needless ; Sir Richard would be safe now. She 
heaved a deep sigh of relief, and with a light step 
went her way to the supper-room. 

The evening wore away; the great clock over 
the stables had long since struck nine, and the 
hands were nearing ten, when Lady Courthope, 
throwing a cover over the embroidery which had 
occupied her since supper, retired to her own cham- 
ber for the night. It was a large, lofty room in 
the west wing of the building, remote from the 
staircase, and at the further end of a long corridor 
which opened by side-doors into several unused 
rooms. But the young bride had chosen it rather 
than any other, for she knew her husband had lived 
in it and loved it, and that long ago it had been 
his mother’s room. The high mantle-piece with its 
curious carvings, the ceiling decorated with 
paintings of nymphs and Cupids, the antique furni- 
ture, and the tall canopied beristead, gave a quaint 
and sombre aspect to the chamber; but to-night 
the fire roared and crackled on the hearth, and 
flashed upon the yellow damask draperies, and the 
candles burning on the dressing-table lit up every 
eorner. As Lady Courthope entered her maid came 
forward from a door on the opposite side of the 
room which led into a small dressing-room. 

“Have you been waiting long, Hester?” the 
lady exclaimed, noting the girl’s weary eyes. 
You look sadly tired.” 

**T have but just come in, my lady. Anne and 
I have been in the work-room all the evening, and 
*tis that makes my head ache so.” 

** Poor girl !” said her mistress, pityingly ; “ you 
have been more used to milking cows than stoop- 
ing over needle-work. But cheer up, Hester, and 
it will seem more easy in time. Have the others 

to rest ?” 

** All but Stephen, my lady; I heard him cross 
the hall just now.” 

‘*Tell him he need not keep watch for Sir Rich- 
ard. He is, I trust, ere now safe in Chester. He 
must have forded the river while it was yet pass- 
able.” 


_ “Or if the stream were swollen, my lady, be 
«aad but to ride down to the old stone bridge below 
‘ather’s house,” the girl said, quietly. 
“The bridge? I heard of no bridge!” exc!aim- 
4 Lady Courthope. 
‘**Tis by the old priory—a matter of three miles 
‘ound 5 el but Sir Richard knows it well.” 
“‘ And Marston had forgotten it,” said her wis- 
ess, musingly. 
; ae} said nothing of the ford,” Hester answered ; : 
‘he only said that he was going to ride after 
Richard.” Me: = 
“* He has not come back?” Lady Courthope ask- 
ed, abruptly. r 
“Oh no, my ‘2dy; he told us that if he did not 
meet Sir Richard he shoujd stay at the Golden 
Horn till morning,” 
“T gave him no such leave ;” and there was sur- 
[rise and resentment in Lad 
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she could but leave this lonely, silent room, and 
mount her horse, and gallop through the darkness 
to that inn at Chester. That vague dread was 
coming back to her again. The fire was dying 
down, the room seemed darker, and a cold chill 
crept over herframe, The dread grew. The ivory 
brush upon her knee slid down, aud fell with a dull, 
heavy soun@ upon the floor. She stooped hastily - 
to reach it; but as she raised her face, all veiled 
by her long drooping hair, she saw, away by the 
window in the furthest corner of the room, a bony 
hand grasping the fringed edge of the damask cur- 
tain, and a white, eager face peering from behind 
it, intently watching her. One instant and the 
curtain fell to again softly, silently; and that face 
was But she had seen it, and she knew it. 
Not six hours ago that same look of hatred and re- 
venge had been turned upon her, and with a sick- 
ening heart she recognized the fierce eyes, the low- 
ering brows, and knew at last what that look meant. 
She did not étart or cry. Her pulses throbbed wild- 


If she fled, if she could even gain the gallery out- 
side, it would avail her little. Long, long before 


bright and glittering, something which just then 
almost seemed a friend; for there above the chim- 


around her, to feel hot breath upon her 
still she sat on ly. Was there no 


There are moments in life when every 
mind is urally strained, and 
at another time might 
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Her voice had not faltered. No tone could have 
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out the various trays, and spread the glittering 
trinkets all round her, One by one she lifted them, 
holding them close to the light, moving them to 
and fro, so that the precious stones might sparkle 
in the blaze, and then carefully polishing them put 
them back. For nearly half an hour she stood 
trifling now with one, now with anotber, her fingers 
busied in rubking and arranging, her ear strained 


beyond. She must return there now, for she could 
stand no longer; her knees would scarcely suppurt 
her; her strength seemed ebbing, and that forced 
composure was too terrible to last. 


the bedroom. On the threshold she stopped, re- 
treated a step or two, and seemed to hesitate. If 
she had seen how at t the hand behind 
the curtain was tightening its grasp upon the knife 
it held, and the crouching form was making ready 
for a spring—if she had seen this, even her courage 
might have failed; but she did not see it, and she 
played out the play. Murmuring in a low, steady 
tone, ‘‘ No matter for to-night,” she came on into 
her chamber, leaving the jewels scattered about the 
table, and the door standing open. And now the 
trap was set, and she might rest and watch. 


Hastily extinguishing the lights, she drew aside 


resi. g« 1 thepillow—a strange repose, even though 
he wi. ear her. The minutes passed away, the 
deep tc. +s of the clock struck out twelve, and still 
all was quiet, save for the click of the embers on 
the hearth and the distant baying of the dogs in 
the court-yard. With closed eyes, drawing deep 
breath, as though asleep, she lay listening. It 
seemed as if she had lain there many hours, when 
at last there was a faint stir in that corner. He 














a blazing match, and a candle burned upon the 
his side. She could see hin plainly now, 
square form, his long arms, but not his face, 
back was toward her. away the 
» he bent over the table and softly 

toward-him. This was her time. 
but the work of two minutes for him to 
together and return to her. She knew 
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had touched her neck had paralysed her 
and an unspeakable horror was upon her. 
She straggled with that hortor; she thought of her 
husband, of ali to whom ber life was precious, aud 
with cne inward prayer for strength, for courage, 
slipped noiselessly on to the floor. He had not 


4 


there were but two wore steps to take—when her 
foot struck with a dull sound against an unnoticed 
stool, and stumbled, She recovered herself 
faint as the noise wae his ear had 

it, andl he turned and saw her. For one 
moment they stood face to face gazing upon each 
other, then they both made for the door. She was 
the nearer of the two, and she was there first; she 
had hold of it; she pushed it to, but ere she could 
turn the key his fingers were upon the other handle 


a 


could not last long. Inch by inch the door was 
yielding to his pressure; when, gathering all her 
strength for one last effort, with a power beyond 
her own she forced it home, It closed; the key 
rattled round in tLe lock, and with a wild hoarse 
scream she fell back upon the floor. She was still 
conscious ; she heard him beating on the strong oak 
panels in his vain fury; she heard his 
imprecations; and after a while éther sounds, tog 
reached her ear—hurrying feet in the gallery, many 
voices outside her door. That piercing ery had 
rofised every sleeper in the house, and they were 
all gathered there now, entreating admittance; 
she rose, she tottered across the room, and let them 
in; and as they came around her, gazing horror- 
stricken at her wild eyes, ber blanched lips, she 
panted out her tale, ever pointing to that inner 
door; then moaning out, “O husband, save me!” 
swooned away. 

It was still early on the morning of the self. 
same day when Sir Richard, followed by a groom, 
galloped up the beech-avenue. The white autumn 
mist hung like a shroud over the park, the golden 
leaves fell in showers around him, but he noted 
them not, as with spur and whip he urged on his 
flagging steed. His ruddy face was pale as death 
—his eyes were fixed on the walls of his house, 
her house—his teeth were set in dread anxiety, for 
he knew aJl. They had sent to summon him, and 
since he left Chester he had not once drawn rein. 
He was here at last, at his own doors; and throw- 
ing himself off his exhausted horse, he flung the 
reins to his servant and sprang up the steps. No 
wife was there to welcome him. All was still and 
quiet. Without—the dewy grass, the red sun 
struggling through the mist, the falling leaves. 
Within —the dark old hall, the servants 
watching for him, and low sounds of weeping. 
looked from one to another ; then his parched tongue 
slowly formed the words, ‘Where is she?” They 
led him to the room where she was lying, but when 
he knelt beside her, and pressed his quivering lips 
upon her fevered brow, she only grested him with 
a wild laugh, and gazing at Ge vecuntly, \aiem 

her talk of emeralds and 
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flee ; how, feigning that night-journey, and 
dis horse some three miles off, he had 
seen to the house. He had thought to do the 
and then, escaping with what treasure he 


Hit 


find, be far upon his way to London 
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And when years had passed away, 
roses had return” .o her cheeks, tbe 
to ber eyes—and when the fair childrec 

had dreamed of, clustering round her knee, 
looked up into her face, and marveled at those sil- 
very locks, then she would hush them with 





words and tender kisses, but never spoke 
about that night—never again trod that 
never again entered that room. 
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THE REVOLVING TOWER err ates TO HARBOR DEFENSE. 


Tae question of Port 
and Harbor Defense is of 
the utmost importance 
at the present moment. 
These are the vital points 
at which we may be as- 
sailed by a maritime ene- 
my. With the present 
means of destruction a 
single vessel of war once 
within range of a great 
city holds it at mercy. 
The first gun-boat which 
lay off the levee virtually 
captured New Orleans; 
and a single vessel of war 
in the North or East riv- 
er could impose its own 
terms upon New York. 
Recent events show that 
ordinary forts ate almost 
pewerless to prevent the 
passage of steamers. The 
range of casemated guns 
is so narrow, and their 
aim is so uncertain, that 
the chances are that a 
passing steamer will not 
be struck. Our fleet pass- 
ed Forts St. Philip and 
Jackson almost unharm- 
ed, and our Western gun- 
boats run with impunity 
the gauntlet of the miles 
of batteries at Vicksburg. 

Indeed, the power of 
our present fortifications, 
both offensive and defens- 
ive, is altogether inferior 
to that of the iron-clad vessels, with their heavy 
ordnance, to which they may be opposed. We 
must have a system of defense adapted to the pres- 
ent state of offensive warfare, and iron must be the 
material used. Captain Dahlgren, in his able Re- 
port, says: ‘‘ Whatever may be the material of the 
interior structure, the exterior must be of iron. 
Bare masonry should never be exposed to the ac- 
tion of rifled cannon.” This conclusion is strik- 
ingly verified by what has occurred within the 
few months since the date of this Report. The 
heavy guns of the Montauk, which brought down 
the solid rock of the Palisades by the rod, produced 
no perceptible effect upon the earth-works of Fort 
M‘Allister, whose huge balls also glanced like hail- 
stones from the iron armor and turret of the ves- 
sel. 

The offensive power of our fortifications must 
also be largely incrsased to meet the new state of 
things. ‘They must be enabled to concentrate a 
larger fire upon any desired point. ‘The demon- 
strated success of the principle of the Revolving 
Tower shows clearly how this is to be done. Itis 
no derogation to the credit justly due to Mr. Er- 
iceson to say that in his application of this princi- 
ple he has availed himself of only a small part of 
its capability as proposed by its inventor, Mr. The- 
odore R. Timby. This gentleman, as was shown 
at length in an article in a late number of Harper's 
Magazine, invented the Revolving Tower more than 
twenty years ago, and secured a patent covering 
the entire principle of the ‘ Revolving Tower for 
offensive and defensive warfare, whether used on 
land or water ;” and every such turret is built un- 
der this patent, and the inventor is paid a royalty 
upon each, The principle, as developed by Mr. 
‘limby, is indeed capable of still more effective ap- 
plication to stationary than to floating batteries. 
The illustration at the top of this page presents an 
extornal view of such a stationary tower, and the 
application of a cordon of them to the defense of 
the harbor of New York. The diagram at the bot- 
tom of the page exhibits the interior structure. 

The tower is supposed to be of iron, 100 feet in 
diameter, wit 60 guus in two tiers, revolving once 
in a minute, by means of a steam-engine placed in 
the foundation upon which the tower rests. It 
can be of any required thickness. If one foot 
is not sufficient, it may be two or five, so as 
to be absolutely impregnable to the heaviest 
ordnance, The arrangement for sighting and 
discharging the guns, which is not embodied 
in the ‘‘ Monitor”’ turrets, is really the most 
important part of the whole invention. This 
‘will be clearly understood from the sectional 
diagram, which represents the tower cut 
down vertically through the centre, so as to 
show the interior arrangements. 

In the centre, under the dome-shaped roof, 
is a small turret, which is the commander’s 
station during action, This rests upon a 
central shaft, which revolves in either direc- 
tion, independent of the tower itself,by means 
of a wheel and gearing, under the control of 
the commander, and not by means of the 
steam-engine. There is in the roof a nar- 
row opening, through which, by means of a 
theodolite, or telescope, the commander keeps 
watch of the enemy. By turning the turret 
in either direction he keeps the telescope al- 
ways pointed directly toward the object aim. 
ed at. If this 
moves, he follows 
it, just as a sharp- 
shooter with his 
telescopic rifle fol- 
lows the course of 
a moving object 
antil he is ready 
to fire. Now, as 
the tower revolves 
around the turret, 
each gun is at ev- 


ery revolution for A, A, Exterior and interior walls of the Tower, with d 

ages, which radiate from the common centre. othe Ceaknd fans 
ala is seen the circuit-closer, forming the connection between the 
pendent of the Revolving Tower. ~I,I, Wells of eubsarmaances frontetten for the 


ar. instant brought 
directly in a vert- 
ical line with the 
telescope, and if 
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the gun were discharged at this instant the ball 
would go straight to its mark. Provision is made 
for doing this with unerring certainty, by means 
of a galvanic battery, with conducting wires lead- 
ing to each gun, so arranged that the connection 
is formed at the instant when gun and telescope 
are in a line. A micrometer is attached to the 
telescope, by means of which the -commander as- 
certains the precise distance of the enemy, and a 
signal to the officer of each gun directs him to el- 
evate or depress the piece so as to secure the proper 
range. It will be seen that the gunners have no- 
thing to do but to load their pieces, run them to 
the port- -hole, and place the fuse in the vent. The 
aiming and discharging of the whole battery is 
done by one presiding mind calmly seed in the 
watch-tower. And as it has been abundantly 
shown that a gun can be loaded in one minute, 
the effective power of one such tower is 60 guns a 
minute—one every second—delivered with unfail- 
ing accuracy upon apy point in the whole circle 
of the horizon within the range of the pieces. A 
moment’s consideration will show that the preci- 
sion of the aim ofeach gun in the battery is great- 
er than that of a sharp-shooter with a telescopic 
rifle, for it does not depend at all upon the firm- 
ness of the hand of the marksman, but solely upon 
the accuracy of his sight and the coolness of his 
judgment. Moreover, there is an interval—brief 
it may be, but still an interval—required for pull- 
ing the trigger of the rifle; but in the case of the 
cannon, the discharge being effected by arena 
there is no space of time which we can measure be- 
tween the aim and the discharge. If a shot from 
acannon traveled with the same accuracy as does 
a rifle-bullet, a man might be picked off with a 
15-inch ball as easily as with a rifle-bullet. This 
perfect accuracy of flight is perhaps not attaina- 
ble ; but assuming the extreme range of a cannon- 
ball to be two miles, there is no question that a 
ship could be hit at that distance by every shot. 
Having thus a clear idea of the offensive pow- 
er of a single tower—that is, that it can deliver a 
shot every second upon any point within the range 
of its ordnance—we are prepared to consider the 
value of a cordon of these towers, in conjunction 
with various auxiliary appliances suggested by 































CORDON OF REVOLVING TOWERS AND CHAINS FOR HARBOR DEFENSE, AS ARRANGED BY MR. 


Mr. Timby, as designed for the defense of the har- 
bor of New York, and with such modifications as 


aod topography requires, for every other of our 


The ‘* Narrows” is of course the point of defense. 
This passage is about one-third of a mile wide. 
From each shore a dock is to be built, upon the 
extremity of which a tower will be placed, re- 
ducing the width of the channel to a quarter of a 
mile. Midway in the channel another tower will 
be erected upon an artificial foundation. A hos- 
tile vessel or fleet seeking to enter the harbor 
would thus be exposed at every rod of fits ad- 
vance, from the moment when it came within 
range, to the concentric fire of these three forts, 
amounting in all to three shots in a second, deliv- 
ered with unfailing accuracy. As they came up, 
they would first receive the shots in their bows; 
when they came opposite the towers, the whole 
broadsides would be exposed. It is believed that 
nothing that ever floated could long survive such 
a fusilade; but if they should succeed in passing, 
then, as long as they were within range, ee 
would be exposed. 

But the plan, as developed by Mr. Timby, and 
illustrated in the engraving at the head of this 
page, makes provision for detaining the enemy 
right under the towers, and withbroadside ex- 
posed, at point-blank range. ° A series of massive 
chains is to be stretched from fort to fort, attached 
to windlasses moved by the steam-engines in the 
towers. These chains during peace lie quietly at 
the bottom of the water, making no obstruction to 
the passage. But when the approach of an ene- 
my renders it desirable to close the harbor, they 
are to be drawn up—not “‘ taut,” for in that case a 
great part of their strength would be exhausted in 
maintaining the tension; but they are to hang 
swaying in the water at such a ht as to pre- 
vent the passage of the enemy’s vessel. Still fur- 
ther to reduce the strain upon the chains occasion- 
ed by their weight, it is proposed to attach to 
them metallic buoys, leaving their dead weight 
_ just sufficient to sink them to the bottom, and 
causing hardly any strain. Such a cordon of 
chains would effectually stop the most powerful 





steamer afloat, leaving her most vulnerable points 


exposed at short range to 
a fire of two guns in a sec- 
ond, delivered with per- 
. fect accuracy. No ves- 

} sel ever yet built, capable 
= i of navigating the open 
"=> 2 seas, and thus to be 

=. brought to the attack of 
the harbor of New York, 
could, we believe, sustain 
such a fire for a quarter 
of an hour. It may be 
still a matter of doubt 
whether vessels of our* 
Monitor” class, with 
scarcely a point vulnera- 
ble to shot, could endure 
it. Nothing can be more 
certain than that the pon- 
derous mailed ships built 
by France and England 
would go down in a few 
moments under the fire 
of these towers while de- 
tained by the cordon of 
chains. 

But to guard against 
the possible passage of 
vessels like our “ Moni- 
tors,” whose vulnerable 
point lies under water, 
and is thus safe from can- 
non-shot, Mr. Timby pro- 
poses to add a series of 

wa Os ¢ . “torpedos” affixed to a 
chain running from tower 
TIMBY to tower in such a man- 

P ner that they may be 
drawn directly under a 
vessel as it lies detained by the chains; these can 
be discharged at any instant by means of the Gal- 
vanic battery, thus with almost unfailing certain- 
ty blowing the enemy out of the water. 

These are the main features of the “‘ System of 
Revolving Towers as applied to Harbor Defense,” 
as elaborated by the inventor of the principle of 
the revolving tower. To us they seem fully ade- 
quate to insuring an absolutely perfect defense of 
all our great harbors against any possible assault 
from the corfibined navies of the world. Of course 
to them might be added, if need were, any further 
auxiliaries, such as floating batteries and rams. 

It will be observed that there is not a principle 
involved in this plan which has not now been thor- 
oughly tested by actual trial. We know that tow- 


~ers have been built capable of resisting any guns 


now known, and that their defensive power can 
be increased to any required extent. We know 
that the revolution of these towers can be effected. 
We know that guns can be instantaneously dis- 
charged by the means of the Galvanic battery, and 
that guns of any size can be fired from the inte- 
rior of a tower. Thus all the elements involved 
in this scheme are of well-known and established 
character; and they are so combined as to bring 
the most powerful forces known to us under the 
absolute control of a single mind, which directs the 
whole toward a single desired result. 

It must be borne in mind that the defensive 
powers of these towers is even greater than their 
offensive powers. That they may be made proof 
against any guns that have been or can be con- 
structed is clear. Still more evident is it that 
they would be unassailable by direct assault or es- 
calade, If cannon-balls could not penetrate them, 
human beings could not. They could only be re- 
duced by famine. 

The cost of guarding our harbors by such a cor- 
don of towers would of course be considerable. But 
a mere inspection of the general features of the plan 
is quite sufficient to show that it would be less than 
by the present mode of stationary forts. And no 
matter what were the cost, if the end in view were 
attained it would be well laid out. The one end 
is to render our great sea-ports absolutely safe 
from assault by a hostile naval power. A single 

armed steamer. once fairly within range of 

New York or Boston, or Philadelphia or San 

Francisco, could in an hour cost us more than 

would be required te build all the towers and 

appliances required for their perfect defense. 

Nothing can be more clear than that a cor- 

don of these towers will cost less in time and 

money than the miles of earth-work and bat- 
teries with which the Confederates have en- 

. deavored to bar the passage of the Missis- 
’ sippi at Port Hudson and Vicksburg, all of 
which are shown by trial to be absolutely 
inadequate to prevent the passage by a hos- 
tile fleet, even of unarmored vessels. Wheth- 
er the stationary defenses of Charleston and 
Savannah are adequate to defend these ports 
from iron-clad vessels is, as we write, a mat- 
ter of doubt. In any case, however, we are 
confident that the Revolving Turrets furnish, 
at a small proportion of original cost, a far 
more efficient mode of defense than any ‘which 
is possible by the existing systems of defense. 
It concentrates at any given moment a great- 
er amount of fire upon any point, delivered 
with far more ac- 
curacy, than has 
been hitherto at- 
tempted. It must 
also be borne in 
mind that the cost 
in men and mon- 
ey is greatly di- 
minished. Miles 
of fortifications de- 
mand thousands 
of men. A Revol- 


nip rollers, , Platforms, mounted their Ving Tower will 
cane ’ alte Tower wen the wi aby en of the rod no ews ee: on es the require only men 
eB, Veutilators.—31, Hr Casemaates, with guns, inde- Gnough to” work 


the guns and man- 
age the engines, 
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THE FIGHT AT PORT HUDSON. 


On the night of 14-i5th March Admiral Farra- 
gut passed the rebel batteries at Port Hudson with 
his flag-ship, the Hartford, and the Albatross. He 
attacked the forts with his entire fleet, but all but 
the two vessels above named were repulsed, and 
the Mississippi, having grounded, was set on fire 
and abandoned. We illustrate the combat on pages 
248 and 249, and subjoin the following condensed 
account of the affair from the Herald correspond- 
ence: 

THE REBEL BATTERIES. 


The rebel batteries extend about four miles in length, 
with a gap here and there between. Below, just before 
the high bluff begins, a very large number of field batter- 
jes were placed in position. These batteries are by no 
means to be despised; for in such a narrow part of the 
river they are just as effective 2s si especially as 
they can be handled with far greater y than ordnance 


» of larger size. Proceeding upward, the regular fortifi- 


cations commence, They seem to consist of three distinct 
ranges of batteries, numbering several in each range. It 
does not seem, however, that either of them mounts guns 
of very large a. The river — s to trend a 
the w forming a faint representa: a horseshoe, in 
the tle of witch the town of Port Hudson is situated. 
It is right in that hollow, end just below the town, that 
the moss formidable battery—the central one—is situated, 
on the highest binf. Four heavy guns appear to be 
mounted there im casemates. I say appear, because the 
flashes from these guns revealed nothing; but the flame 
from the muzzles showed that all beyond was in obscurity 
—precisely as would be the case with guns in casemate. 
The other guns, en barbette, or peeri a open em- 
brasures, crested. when fired, poms ba the lay of 
the land behind end around, though but for a moment. 
Above the town are other batieries, only less formidable 


country. pal 
— bank of the river, is the point of land on which the 
sstasippi ded, in 


gr of which she had to 
be oss ont fins and Goateaped, 


After describing the first shots from the Hartford, 
which were promptly returned from the rebel bat- 
teries, the correspondent thus describes the 


MORTARS OPENING FIRE. 


And now was heard a thundering roar, equal in volume 
to a whole park of artillery. This was followed by a rush- 
ing sound, accom ied by a howling noise pdm 5 
description. and again was the sound till 
the vast expanse of heaven rang with the awful minstrelsy. 
It wae & that the mortar-boats had opened fire. 
Of this I was soon convinced on casting my eyes aloft. 
Never ehall I forget the sight that then met my astonished 
vision. Shooting upward at an of forty-five degrees, 
with the woghtay eee ae 1 globes of golden flame 
were seen ee ne oe ee ar 





Its flight now beocmes much slower, till, on reaching its 
utmost altitude, its cen force becomes counteracted 
by the earth's attraction; it describes a parabolic curve, 
and down, down, it comes, bu » it may be, ere it 
reaches terra firma, bat probably alighting in the rebel 
works ere it explodes, where it scatters and destruc- 
tion 


THE “ RICHMOND” AT WORK. 


The Richmond had by this time got —— ke 
ire on her. 


along thought that we would open fire from our bow 


broadside guna. The effect wag startling, 

was unexpected; but beyond this I really experienced no 
inconvenience from the concussion. There was nothing 
unpleasant to the ear, and the jar to the ship was really 
quite a It may interest the uninitiated to 
be info how a broadside is fired from a vessel-of-war. 
I was told on board the Richmond that all the guns were 
sometimes fired off simultaneously, though it is not hes 
usual course, aa it strains the ship. Last night the - 
sides were fired by com’ at the forward gun, and 
firing all the rest off in ra qusteadiam, an Sesh chances 00 
the ticking of a watch. The effect was grand and terrific ; 
and, if the guns were rightly polated—a difficult thing in 
the dark, by-the-way—they could not fail in carrying death 
and destruttion among the enemy. 

Of course we did not have every thing our own way; 
for the enemy poured in his shot and shell as thick as hail. 
Over, ahead, astern, all around us, flew the death-deal! 
missiles, the hissing, screaming, whistling, shrieking, 
howling of which rivaled Pandemonium. It must not be 
supposed, however, that because our bi guns were 
the tools we principaily worked with, our bow and stern 
chasers were idle. We soon opened with our bow 80. 
pounder Dahlgren, which was followed up not long after 
by the guns astern, giving evidence to the fact that we 
had passed some of the batteries. 

* THE ACTION BECOMES GENERAL, 

Soon after firing was heard astern of us, and it was 
soon ascertained that the Monongahela, with her consort, 
the Kineo, and the Mississi were in action. The 
Mononrahela carries a of two hundred-pounder 
rifled Parrott guns, besides other ticklers. At first I 
credited the roar of her amiable two hundred-pounders to 
the “ bummers,” till I was undeceived, when I recalled 
my experience in front of Yorktown last spring, and the 
opening of fire from similar guas from Wormley's creek. 
All I can say is, the noise was splendid. The action now 
became general. The roar of mon was incessant, and 


sound and sight impossible to desecri! To add to the 
horrors of the night, while it contributed toward the en- 
hancement of a certain terrible beauty, dense clouds of 
smoke began to envelop the river, shutting out from view 
the several vessel and confounding them with the bat- 
teries. It was very difficult to know how to steer to pre- 
vent running ashore, perhaps right under a rebel battery 
or into a consort. Upward and upward rolled the smoke, 
shutting out of view the beautiful stars and obscuring the 
vision on every side. Then it was that the order was 
passed, ** Boys, don’t fire fill you see the flash from the 
enciny’s guns.” That- was our only guide through the 
** palpable obscurity.” Intermingled with the boom of the 
cannonede arose the cries of the wounded and the shouts 
of their friends, suggesting that they should be taken be- 
low for treatment. So thick was the smoke that we had 
to cease firing several times, and, to add to the horrors of 
the night, it was next to impossible to tell whether we 
were running into the Hartford or going ashore, and, if 
the latter, on which bank, or whether some of the other 
vessels were about to run into us or into each other. All 
this time the fire was kept up on both sides incessantly. 
It seems, however, that we a in silencing the 
lower batteries of field-pieces. 
MUZZLE TO MUZZLE. 

This phrase is familiar to most persons who have read 
accounts of sea-fights that took place about fifty years ago ; 
but it is difficult for the uninitiated to realize all the hor- 
rors conveyed in these three words. For the first time I 


had, last night, an opportunity of what the phrase 
really meant, The central tceory bs alleen about the 


stands on a 
bluff so high that a vessel in passing im under- 
Death can not elevate her guns sufficiently to reach those 


on the battery; neither can the guns on the battery be 
sufficiently : to bear op the passing ship. In this 
position the batteries on ihe two horns of the crescent 


Gan enfilade the passing vessel, pouring in a terrible cross- 
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THE ‘‘ RICHMOND” RETURNS. 
Matters had gone on in this way for nearly an hour 
a half—the first gun having been fired at t 
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ADVERTISEMENTS. 


CAPITAL NEW BOOKS. 
PUBLISHES THIS DAY: 
I 





every > 
Prepared upon a new and improved plan, by E. H. Hatt, 
Washington, D.C. One elegant 12mo, cloth bound, price 
75 cents; or paper covers, 50 cents. The best and cheap- 
Tae ete Copyright secured. 

to s* 


The Prisoner of State. By D. A. Manowy of 
Towa. A book for the people. One large 12mo, cloth 
bound, price $1 25. 


Im. 
Wanderings of a Beauty. A Story of Three 


Price i 
Tactics; or, Cupid in Shoulder-Straps. — 
The splendid new love story about West Point, the Cadets, 





Heavy Artillery Tactics 
Por 1862. 


for the use of the Army of the United States, 
bya of Officers. With numerous Illustrations. In 





PORTABLE COPYING PRESS. 


Acknowledged by all who have used it to 
unequaled. Sent free nA ay Libersh discount 
toagents and thetrade. HANNAH & OO., No. 385 Broad- 
way, N. Y.¢Room No. 1. 


Agents Wanted. 


Send stamp for circulars. Rice & Co., 37 Park Row, N. Y. 


Confederate (Rebel) Money. 


$1 ponrAuLe corvina ruses. $1 








Fac-Simfle Notes, exactly like the genuine. 
$500 in Confederate of all denominations, sent by 
mail, postage on receipt of $5, by 


. E. HILTON, 11 Spruce Street, N. Y. 








Important to Army and Navy Officers. 


Portable and powerful 
double T or Field 








troops, should be sent, at half rates, by 
EXPRESS, No. 74 Broadway. Sutiers 


CATARRH!—Dr. 


terrible 
exterminates it, root and branch. Price $100. Send a 
stamp for a pamphlet. Depot 612 Broadway. 


| Sees Rare 








. Route to the land. Vine 
Philadelphia, at 1} .M. or 9) ®.M. for Hammonton” 








CAPILLARY DISEASES. 


DR. B. C. PERRY, 
THE CELEBRATED DERMA °tOGIST, 
RECENTLY FROM 29 WINTER 8Ti..:i:T, 
and the only man in this country who has ever made the 
treatment of 


blanching. 
wedny $ to treat snecessfully the following 
diseases, Ui cee cecieton at aioeat aie: 
Debilitation of the External Skin, Supprcssed Secretion, 








fArrm, 18, 1868, 
| ° High Daddy. 


This famous Plantation Song, by the author of Dixie's 
Land, is just published. Price 30 cents per copy; mailed 





paid. 
In_ press, 's HOW ARE YOU GREEN- 
BAC with $10 on 80 cts. 
WM. A. POND & Co., No. 547 » New York 
(the old stand of Firth, 
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scription 
ous Index for reference. JAS. W. FORTUNE, Publish- 
er, 102 @entre Street, N. Y. Price five cents. 











Blanchihg. 
This is the only mféthod based upon Physiological prin- 
ciples which has ever been presented to the public for the 
restoration of the Hair. 
Particular attention is called to the Doctor's theory of 
treating 


Diseased Scalps and Restoring Hair. 

It ee 

There are teen Diseases of the Head and Scalp that 
cause a loss hair, and in some imstances premature 


disease 

by a proper course of treatment; restore the scalp to its 
normal condition ; keep the pores so that the secre- 
— and in every 
hair will make their 


cause and effect. He makes a as- 
he 
WwW. 


po ge i and requirements, ‘vill 
ing to its nature as will 
remove the disease ; hence his great success in 
Capillary 

As to Dr. Perry's al and success in dis- 
eases of the Scal Lonel anhs tod eee 
ing, he has in possession the most reliable testimo- 
nials fi Ph 8, Clergymen, and others, in every 









¥ 





KENDALL'S py ekg trey mega 
ula extracts from and Horbe, for the 
GRO BEAUTY, and ENT VIGOR of the 
HAIR. 

** Beneficial where the hair requires a stimu- 
lant.” . CHILTON. 


“ Have never had any thing which so perfectly answers 
the purpose of a 7 
ARREN WARD, Esq., 
No. 227 Canal Street, New York. 
waaay being BARD Recme covet pom, Fer 
LINE has 
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MOUNT KISCO MILITARY AND COLLEGIATE 

Institute, Mt. Kisco, Westchester Co., N. Y., is a first-class 
School for young men and Send 

cular to A. B. WIGGIN, A.M., Prin., Po’keepsie, N. Y. 








Cristadoro’s Hair Dye. 
Tue Best ty tae Wort. 
U ee - Both for = 
ond applied at No. ¢ amor Astor House, N. ea —_— 





F. Derby & Company, Merchant Tailors, 

Still continue to make up Clothing to order ia their 
usual well-known style of excellence, from an unlimited 
variety of all the new materials of their own im ly 
at Popular Prices. §'7 Walker Street, New York. 





fore let every man see to it that he carries with a fall 
supply of HOLLOWAY'S PILLS. Their use in India and 
the Crimea saved thousands of British Soldiers. Only 25 
cents per box. : 








Wi !!—Every lady can have beatu- 
+, a2 “Tvins’ Patent Hair Crimpers.” 
For sale everyw ufact: and sold wholesale 
caly, a SS IVINE, Git ond Cotentte 

C ” Double Lens. 


each of the three kinds for $1. All free of 
Address T. EDWIN KING, 
~ Box 880, Boston, Mass. 





CELEBRATED 
STOMACH BITTERS. 
wr on Biliousness.—In Lord Byron's 


in Beppo's condition. on know —if not, they can not 


diseazes—the parents of innumera- 
ble maladies yet more deadly—with wonderful rapidity. 


Hostetter’s Stomach Bitters, 
PREPARED AND SOLD BY 

HOSTETTER & SMITH, Prrrssvres, Pa. 
Deport ror New Yor, 428 Broapway. 


Someraing New. wanted. For circulars and 
inclose stamp. 8. W. RICE & CO., 83 Nassau 8t., 
N. Y., and 434 Chestnut St., Philadelphia, Pa. 








Y¥. City. 

B. & Co. are to refer to the editors of the New 
ees Wreman’e Journal. Wholesale 
Feeks and Bancker, 24 Ann Street, and P. J. Coz 

ans, 1 Nassau Street, N. Y. Agents wanted 


10,000 Barrels of the Lodi 
Manufacturing Company's 
POUDRETTE. 


FOR SALE BY 
JAMES T. FOSTER, No. 66 Courtlandt St., New York. 


Ted from the night soil of the city of 
Now ‘Yorks the CHEAPEST, BEST, and MOST POW. 
ERFUL offered in market. 





erat ond 18 the 
creases pens 
weeks earlier, at an expense of from $3 to $4 per acre. 
TIFTY TUNS OF BONE TA-FEU, being « mix- 
ture rept lh aaey D -r A  cort ore 


A superior article 
&e. be had free. 
ae AMES Tar 
Care of Lodi Manufacturing Co., No. 66 St. 
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J. H. Winslow & Co., 
100,000 
WATCHES, CHAINS, &c., &c. 
Worth $500,000. 


To be sold for One Dollar each, without 
regard to value, and not to be paid for 
till you know what you are to get. 


SPLENDID LIST !! 
OF ARTICLES TO BE SOLD FOR ONE DOLLAR EACH. 
100 Gold Hunting Cased Watches... .... $100 00 each. 
100 Gold Watdhies .......cccccccccccees 60 00 each. 
200 Ladies’ Gold Watches .............. 35 00 each. 
500 Ladies’ and Gent's Silver Watches.. 15 00 each. 
8000 Vest and Neck Chains......... 5 00 to 10 00 each. 
8000 Gold Band Bracelets .......... 5 00 to 10 00 each. 
8000 = TTT TTT TT 300 to 500 each. 
8000 Cameo Brooches ...........+-- 400 to 600 each 
8000 Mosaic and Jet Brooches ....... 400 to 6 00 each. 


3000 Lava and Florentine Brooches.. 400 to 6 00 each. 
8000 Coral, Opal, and Em. Brooches. 400 to 6 00 each. 
8000 Cameo Ear Drops...........++ 400 to 600 each. 
8000 Mosaic and Jet Ear Drops ..... 400 to 6 00 each. 
8000 Lava and Florentine Ear Drops. 400 to 6 00 each. 
8000 Coral, Em., and Opal Ear Drops 400 to 8 00 each. 


5100 Gent's Breast Pins ...........- 250 to 8 00 each. 
8000 Watch Keys.......0.....+0++- 200 to 6 00 each 
5000 Fob and Ribbon Slides ........ 200 to 6 00 each. 
5000 Sets of Bosom Studs ........... 250 to 6 00 each, 
5000 Sleeve Buttons...........+..++ 250 to 6 00 each. 
6000 Plain Rings..........+..ss00+ 250 to 500 each 
6000 Stone Set Rings.............++ 250 to 600 each. 

Lockets, . 0... csccccccccscceces 2 50 to 10 00 each. 
5000 Sets Ladies’ Jewelry........... 5 00 to 10 00 each. 


10000 Gold Pens, Silver M'ted Holders 400 to 5 00 each. 
10000 Gold Pens, with Silver Extension 
Cases and Pencils.......... 400 fo 600 each. 


All Gold Pens 14 Carats and Warranted. 


All of the above list of Goods will be sold for one dollar 
each. Certificates of all the various articles, stating what 
each one can have, are first put into envelopes, sealed up, 
and mixed; and when ordered, are taken out without re- 
gard to choice, and sent by mail, thus giving all a fair 
chance. On receipt of the Certificate, you will see what 
you can have, and then it is at your option to send one 
dollar and take the article or not. 

In all transactions by mail, we shall charge for forward- 
ing the Certificates, paying postage, and doing the busi- 
ness, 25 cents each, which must be inclosed when the Cer- 
tificate is sent for. Five Certificates will be sent for $1; 
eleven for $2; thirty for $5; sixty-five for $10; and a 
hundred for $15. . 

AcEnts.—Those acting as Agents willbe allowed ten 
cents on every Certificate ordered by them, provided their 
remittance amounts to one dollar, Agents will collect 25 
cents for every Certificate, and remit 15 cents to us, either 
in cash or postage stamps. Great caution should be used 
by our correspondents in regard to giving their correct ad- 
dress, Town, County, and State. Address 


J. H. WINSLOW & CO., 
208 Broadway, New York. 








It is ‘for Four weight 15 Ibs. $15. 

Sold by all dealers in Army Equipments. "Wholesale 

o, . Fulton Street, N. ¥. Send for 
MILLIGAN BROS. 
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HARPER'S WEEKLY. 


GRAND OPENING 
FOR 
Spring Mantillas 
Took place this Week at 


300 Canal Street. 


Never before has he made a better 
DISPLAY, 
And -:aims still to be 
“The Leader of Fashions.” 
LIFE INSURANCE.:- 





The Manhattan 
Life Insurance Company, 
No. 31 Nassau Street, New York, 
Opposite the Post Office. 
Cash Capital and Accumulation over 
$1,400,000 00. 
Losses paid three years past were $380,209 74 


profits of this Company has 
resulted in a bonus, or addition to the policy, of more than 
fifty per cent. on the whole premium paid. 
The Dividends are paid in the life-time of the 
thus aiding them to pay future premiums. — 








Just Tribute to Merit. 
AT INTERNATIONAL EXHIBITION, LONDON, 
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Rheumatism—Who has It? 
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359, Old Prices. 359. 


LACE CURTAINS, 
Nottingham Curtains, 
Muslin Curtains, 
Brocatellg Curtains, 
Satin Delaine Curtains, 
WHITE HOLLAND SHADES, 
Gold Window Shades, 
Buff Holland Window Shades, 
Green Holland Window Shades. 


$59, = moumer. 359, 
Country Board Wanted, 


By a small family, within about an hour of the City.— 
On the Sound preferred. There must be bathing and 
good drives in the Vicinity, A liberal price will be paid 
for the right accommodations, 

Address F*, EZ, at the Office of ‘* Harper's Weekly,” 
stating particulars. 


ahh, cylinder Printing Press, A. 
only 











Oe com the increnced Caan Uhake = Weamy” cooeie 
ing Moe's large four eytinel Ay yt 
Barnum’s Am Museum. 


A GREAT NATIONAL DOG SHOW 
will tone Pe at the Museum on 
Monday, Tuesday, Wednesday, Thursday, Friday, and 


April 27, 28, 29, 30, and May 1 and 9, 1968, 
At which time upwards of 


$2,200 
in premiums for the best breeds of Dogs, in- 


Will be 
cluding whatever is most rare and beautiful among the 
canine species, 

Circulars containing full lars and list of premi- 
ums may be had on at the Museum. 





STAMMERING, 


Cured by Bates’ Patent scientific appliances the only 


known means for the rapid and t cure of Stam- 
mering, Stu &e. They took the Prize Medal at 
the last London bition. 


For (new Edition of) and Drawings describ- 
the address H. C. L. MEARS, 277 West 28d 
Street, New York. P. O. Box 5076, 


More than 100 Years. 


BRANDRETH’S 
PILLS 


Have been made and successfully used as the great 
PURGATIVE MEDICINE OF THE WORLD for more 
ban Ove Hundred Years. 

They are to be found in every civilized country, and 
have been carried to the utmost limits of the Globe reached 





Sold at No. 4 Union Square, and by all Dealers. Prin- 








SOMETHING NE 


en yoy AL AMERICAN CARDS. 





To all Wanting Farms. 
ee et Rich soil. 


} pee of C Peaches, &c., to be seen—only 
miles Philad:|phia. Delightful cltmate—20 acre 
tracts of from $15 to $20 per acre, payable within 4 years. 


Good schools and society. Hundreds are settling. Apply 
" berland Co., 


New Jersey. Solon Robinson and Vineland Ru- 
ral sent free. Report of Solon Robinson, Ag. Ed. 


“ It is one of the most extensive fertile tracts, in an al- 
most level position, and suitable condition for pleasant 
Sarming that we know of this side af the Western Prairies. 


“Fortune Favors the Brave.” - 
THE WORLD-RENOWNED GIFT BOOK ESTAB- 
LISHMENT ! 


Cnstituted by G. G. Evans in 1854) 
PHILapEtrata, Pa. 
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—The following and 
merioiges mes cam be nly fora Hy mat 
wae ben aoe, Upon receipt of the and 
pee @®), . package coniaining six wil) be rec! 

and mailed to any address pre-paid, and a eafe de- 
livery guaranteed | 


RAILWAY TIME KEEPERS 


six; not sold 


. Frank 





aJ 


C4 
ate =| 


Dr, J. BRI 
ew York. Send 


7 
$40 a Month 204 Expenses. For particulars ad- 
dress with Benth TEES BROS., Boston, Mase. 








“The Budget” of Valuable Recipee, by a Pharma- 


ceutist, 25 cen tfree. Ex nent for all. 
° ™ CASPER REN Philadelphia, Pa. 





TeeoTion Lape. arp Tacs.—All kinds white and col- 
ored, printed and plain, in quantities to suit pur- 
chasers, at VICTOR E. UGER'S, 115 Chambers St. 


B4s= NUMBERS and BOUND VOL- 
UMES + Saas MAGAZINE and WEEKLY 
ue Sa INCE, Goss Chestnut St., Philadelphia. 


Humor, Wit, and Pathos. 


A Capital Book for Soldiers, Politicians, 
and Divines. 


AMERICAN WIT 


and 


HUMOR. 


Tustrated by the Great American Caricaturist, 
JOHN McLENAN, Bsq., 
8vo, Paper, 50 centa, 
&@™ Sent by Mail, postage free, on receipt of Fifty Cents. 


This rich and readable book is gathered mainly from 

the Drawer of Harper's Magazine. It is the best living 
picture of the genial humor of the American people. The 
facts are furnished by wide-awake, good-natured, whole- 
fellows in every part of the United States, and in 
department of social and public life, Its anecdotes 
bench, bar, and pulpit; the parior, shop, and 
stump, the senate, and the sea. This is a book 
every body, and every body will read it with zest. It 
do them good, like a medicine. It has not a ling to 
the purest taste. And, as ‘a little nonsense, now 
then, is relished by the wisest men," the grave and 
reverend seniors will find the book is made for them @ 
well as for the younger and the guy. 


—— 


Pusiisuep sy HARPER & BROTHERS, 
Fraxxiiux Square, New Your. 


HARPER'S ~- 
NEW MONTHLY MAGAZINE. 














BREE EGE 
3 





Pa TERMS. 
One Copy forome Year . . . . «+ « - $3 60 
Two Copies for One Year . . . . . . 500 


An Extra Copy, Sor Club of Tex Scun- 
Gonmurns, at $2 50 each, or 11 Copies for $25 00. 
Harper's Magamwe and Hanree's Wrexcy, togetier, 

one year, $5 00. 

HARPER & BROTHERS, Pust1suxes. 


HARPER’S WEEKLY. 
Single Copies Six Cents. 








TERMS. 
One Copy for Ome Year. . + «+ «+ + + $3 00 
One Copy for Two Years . «. « +» - s 5600 


And an Extra Copy will be allowed for every Club of 
Tan Svvscrinens, at $2 50 
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THE BRITISH MINISTER AND THE CONSERVATIVE LEADERS. 


“The fact is, my dear Russext, these ‘Conservative Leaders,’ as I call them in my Offi- 
cial Dispatch, no sooner found me at my Hotel, than they pulled off my boots, and fell to 


kissing my toe. 


Their appreciation of a lord is truly 
you; and when they come into power, as they tell me t ey will shortly, we shall have ev- 
erything our own way, and may get Maine for the asking. 
[Extrnet from a private unpublished Dispatch from Lorp Lrons to Earn Russg.., explan- 
atory of his Official Dispatch published in all the papers.) 


tifying, as epon will tell 





FISK & HATCH, 
Bankers 


Dealers in Government Securities, 
Agents for U. 8S. Five Twenty Loan, 


are prepared to furnish the U. 8. FIVE TWENTY-YEAR 
SIX PER CENT. BONDS, direct from the Government, 
at PAR and ACCRUED INTEREST, as heretofore. 

S@” ON AND AFTER JULY 1, Tue Priviceee or 
Convertine LegaL-Taexpex Notes into THE Five Twen- 
?vy-Year Bonps at Par witt cease, Parties wishing to 
secure 4 United States Bond paying six per cent. interest 
IN GOLD, AT PAR, should send in their orders before 
that time. 

We also keep on hand a constant supply of all classes 
of Government Securities for sale at the lowest market 
rates. 

U. 8. 7-80 TREASURY NOTES. 

U. 8. 6 PER CENT. BONDS of 1591. 

U. 8. ONE-YEAR CERTIFICATES OF INDEBTED- 
NESS, &c., &. 


FISK & HATCH, 
No. 38 Wall Street, New York. 


~ Davis Collamore & Co., 


479 Broadway, 
Below Broome Street, N. Y., 
Are now offering Dining and Tea Sets at prices a little 
leas t na n last month. 


Artificial Legs and Arms, Selpho’s Patent, 
516 Broadway, N. Y., are the best substitutes for lost 
limbs the World of Science has ever invented. (Estab- 
lished 24 years.) Send for Pamphlet. Soldiers supplied free. 


UNION ADAMS, 





Eosier, Glover, 


AND 


SHIRT-MAEKER, 
Wo. 637 Broadway, 
N lew Vork City. 





I IODINE WATER. 
10a! Ix PURE IODINE IN PURE WATER. 
A cure for Scrofula, Consumption, Dyspepsia, _ Fe- 
vere, Kheums tists, Mercurial I 
. Dr. H. ANDERS & CO., Physicians and C a E 


Circular sent free 


428 Broadway, N. Y. 


BLOOD’S HELIX NEEDLES. 
Office. 835 Bro. adway, Moffat's es Building. 


‘Tomes, Son & Melvain, _ 
6 Maiden Lane, New York. 





1 A Mints haat ae Pei salle ja: ill 





Dealers in Arms end Military Goods of every 
Description. 
RICH PRESENTATION SWORDS. 
Smith & Wesson's Breech-loading Rifles and Pistols, 
_Bacon Manufacturing Co. Revolving Pistols, 


RANDS.—To ail wanting Farms. Thriving Settle- 
ment. Rich soil. Mid climate. See odvortiseniae of 
Vineland, on previous page. 


Agents of the American Watch Company, 





PHELAN'S 
Improved Billiard Tables 


AND 


Combination Cushions. 


——a ae oe 


16h] | F it comme |) eee Fl 





These Billiard Tables have received the unqualified ap- 
ay of the best players and most et who 


excalene a and ee vee, 
carefully Price ‘Haw ret by executed. Tas. 


seoooa of Biaband eve and oveny tne issu of om 


ateurs of Billiards, sent free on a 
PHELAN & COLLENDER, 
63, 65, 67, & 69 Crosby St., New York, 
And 724 & 726 Montgomery St., San Francicco, Cal. 


NATIONAL 


“T.oyal Union League.” 
To the Trade. 


We have just received a new Pin, emblematical of the 
above organization, which we offer very cheap to the 
Trade. Sample sent free on receipt of 25 cents. 

B.N. FOOTE & CO., 
Manufacturers Jewelry, 208 Broadway, New York. 


American Watches 


For Soldiers 


AT REDUCED PRICES. 








American Watches for Americans! 








Tue American Watou Company give notice that they 
have lately issued a new style of Watch, expressly de- 
signed for Soldiers and others who desire a good watch at 
a moderate price. These watches are intended to displace 
the worthless, cheap watches of British and Swiss mann- 
facture with which the country is flooded, and which were 
never expected to keep time when they were made, being 
refuse manufactures sent to this country because unsalable 
at home, and used here only for jockeying and swindling 


purposes. P 

We offer to sell our Watch, which is of Tux most sun- 
STANTIAL MANUFACTURE, AN ACOURATB AND DURABLE 
TIME-KEEPER, and in Sterling Silver Cases, Hunting pat- 
tern, at as low a price as is asked for the fancy-named 
Ancres and Lepines of foreign make, already referred to. 

We have named the new series of Watches, Wm. Ex- 
LeRY, Boston, Mass.; which name will be found on the 
plate of every watch of this manufacture, and is one of our 
trade-marks. 

Sold by all respectable watch dealers in the loyal States. 

Wholesale orders should be addressed to 


ROBBINS & APPLETON, 


182 BROADWAY. N. Y. 
GOLD PENS 





i 


PACKAGES, NOVEL AND UNEQU. pola 2 ou 
vy. Writing ‘Games, Useful and Fancy Ar. 
Army), rich of J "x restnes wees 
Sc. They are just the thing for a 





or Chain, or a splendid Gold Pen and Pen- 
cil, or a beautiful ved Bracelet, or Spring Locket, or 
a Ring or Pin. 


B. T. HAYWARD, Manufacturing Jeweler, 
208 Broadway, N. Y. 


Sterling Silver Ware. 


Wm. Gale & Son, 


Silversmiths, 
487 Broadway, Cor. Broome Street, 


Invite attention to their Stock of Silver and Rich Plated 
Wares;comprising Articles for Family use and Bridal 
Presents. 


The Celebrated Craig 
Will be pre-paid, for $2 25, or with 6 beautiful 
mounted objects $8, or with 24 objects for $5, by HEN- 
RY CRAIG, 180 Centre Street, 3d floor, New York. Lib- 
“The N.Y. Methodist says: The Craig 
says: * Microscopes are 
just what they claim to be, and those who wish for such 
an — will not be disappointed if they should obtain 
one of these.” 


The Phrenological Journal 


ie en roa and Characters of Mr. 











reTs — Hidden Life, Revealéd by Microscope. ANATOMY 
of the and Social 
Born Pay NOMY—the “ Carn” —its 


‘8106: 
&c. Human Perrecrion, by a C - 
Y (tained, in the April PHRENOLOGICAL 


J JOURNAL 10 conten’ a tg bie 








BALLOu’s 
Patented 
French Yoke 


SHIRTS. 


Warranted to rir, 
and to be 


CHEAPER 


for the same qual- 
ities aud make 
than those of apy 
other Shirt House 
in this city. 
Circular contain- 
ing drawings and 
prices sent free. 


For sale by all the principal dealers throughout the 
United States. 


BALLOU BROTHERS, 403 Broadway, New York. 











GUNS, PISTOLS, 
Military Goods, 


Frenca anp Enouisn Fancy Goons. 
Also, a full assortment of 
et; Coral, and Steel Goods. 
Schuyler, Hartley & Graham, 
19 Maiden Lane & 22 John Street, N. ¥., 
od Eng 





_ 47 Hampton St., 


A BEA 
For 28 cts. (coin preferred), magnifying small objects 
times, Five of different Box sou. for $100. Mailed 
Address F. C. BOWEN, Boston, Mass, 








es 
e) VICTOR E. MAUGER’S 


DIRECTION LABELS AND TAGS, 
115 Chambers st., N.Y. 





$20 American $20 
Lever Watches. 


Hannsoms Huwrine Casn Gawormm Amentoan Lev- 
xs, for $20, or a case of six for$110. Watches of every 


“ail orders from the Army mute po oem, a's 


UNION LEAGUE BADGE. 





Emblematic 
pips os Una an i 
United States. 








¥. Gas tea, we 211 eae eee” New York. 


Brown & Wilson, 


' Bankers and Brokers, No. 19 Wall St. 
LEWIS M. BROWN. HENRY 8. WILSON. 


7 3-10 U. 8. Treasury Notes, U. 8. 6 per cent Debt Cer- 
— Uneurrent Money, Gold and Silver bought and 


qo tS Dealers in Stocks, Bonds, and Securities. 
Refer by permission to 

Bank of the Commonwealth, es Saeeien 

John J. Crane, oses Taylor. 

Lewis B. Brown has removed from $1 Chambers Street 
to 19 Wall Street. 





» Cam Street, New York. 
‘Kilby Street, Boston. 


ARMY WATCHES. 
A Beautiful quar Gold-Plated Watch, Lever Cap, 
lish Movements perfect time Recper._ Sent 
only $7. A oll tibver, came anthove. Of. 
Co., 88 & 40 Ann St., N. Y. 











Cuas. P. Norton 
'ANTED for our Splendid New 


wAGENTS FARTED 200 mer cent. profit. — SS 


pir Wate oe to gent yr dey made 40 Ann St., N.Y. 


Enameled Furniture. 








All styles and Also Chamber Suites in Walnut 
and Chestnut. best assortment in the city, Wholesale 
and Retail, at 277 Canal Street. | WARREN WARD. 

Superior Farm Land 

At low prices, Franklin Tract, on West 
Jersey Railroad, 25 miles south of Philadelphia, in lots to 
suit ing reports of Solon 





Lithography, 
a Raney Yo Seen A 


lem at eas hat ae one t. Coun’ orders particu- 
ae sealant 








Mado to Measure at $24, $30, $36 & $42 
PER DOZEN. 


Self-Measurement for Shirts. 
Printed directions for self-measurement, list of prices, 
ant Gewae S different styles of shirts and collars sent 
free everyw' 
Frencu Fiannet Agmy Surets, $24, $27, $30 and $33 
per dozen. 


AGENTS WANTED. 





8: W. H. WARD, from London, No. 387 Broadway. 





A= WANTED to sell our NEW 
PRIZE PACKET, the 
“Tom Thumb Packet,” 
Containi STATIONERY and a fine CARD a 
TRAIT of “the 
Great inducements offered 


STATIONERY PACKETS. 
“Army Portfolios,” 
t@” PAPER and ENVELOP at very low ee gg 
Gash. G. S. HASKINS & CO., 36 Beekman St., 


CHOCOLATE 


OF the sey tent gS very nutritious, and 
more healthful than 





FOR FAMILY USE. 


Formerly Struclens & Palmer, Steam 
Fetablisheeent, 66 and 68 Duane Street, just East 
Broadway. 


J. SHARP’S IMPROVED BILLIARD 
e TABLES, with PATENT CUSHIONS, =a 


knows to be superir bo any now In we 
148 Fulton 
Bima Pal, 8 an 











To Consumptives. 


The Rey. Edward A. Wilson continues te mail (free o 
charge) to all who desire it, a copy of the Prescription by 
which he was completely cured of that dire disease, Con- 
sumption. Sufferers with any Throat or Lung Affection, 
should obtain the Prescription, and try its efficacy at 
once, Delays are dangerous. Address ; 
REY. EDWARD A. WILSON, 
Wiitamesvacn, Kixes Co., 


TO anak eg ie om cate Rayiee 


1 complainis, to D. Adee, 381 Pent St., N. 
SLeaahe @ te for it.—It has cured thousands, 


Pimpin ste, Ten, rocked 











New Yors. 


pman's Recipe for the Removal of the 
msaay its of the fate, leaving the skin soft and 
smooth, can be obtained (free of ) by addressing 
THOS. F. N, OTICAL CHEMIST, 
831 Broadway, N. ¥. 
eh enable ene Oe start 
BP ay re ana ay bey Sem 

















